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The breeze that sweeps the earth in spring, 
"With gentle breath and loving flight. 
Fans into life with outspread wing. 
Each blade and flower, with tender might; 



So let our teaching, Lobd, sweep o'er 
The frozen hearts and barren mind; 
That what was cold and dead, before. 
May bloom beneath Love's heavenly wind. 



And let those seeds of grace, once sown 
At holy font, by grace, like dew 
Caught from our preaching, one by one. 
Spring up, and bud and blossom, too. 

T. M. H. (Pietas Metrica), 




PREFACE. 



It is in answer to a wish very frequently 
expressed by the friends and parishioners 
of one who has been early called from 
his sphere of labour into rest, that the 
following Sermons are published. 

The selection has been made exclu- 
sively from those preached in the church 
of St. Saviour, Paddington; and, with 
on^ exception, written during the late 
pastor's incumbency of that parish, for 
the practical instruction of his congre- 
gation, but without any idea of their 
after publication. 

These Sermons being intended as a 
memorial, it has been thought well to 
print them exactly as they were written: 
a determination which, it is believed, 
will give them additional interest in the 
eyes of those who desire to read in them 
A 3 
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the very mind and expression of a de- 
parted friend. 

The present collection does not con- 
tain any of the writer's later discourses ; 
as, during nearly the last three years 
of his ministry — ^principally to avoid the 
fatigue which continuous writing occa- 
sioned in his declining state of health — 
he preached entirely extempore. 

The appearance of these Sermons has 
been delayed, for unavoidable reasons, 
longer than could have been wished. 
Any profits arising from the sale of the 
Volume will be devoted to a fund for 
building the tower of St. Saviour's; a 
work the late Incumbent greatly longed 
to see accomplished, and which would 
have given completeness to the church 
his own efforts had been instrumental in 
erecting, — the church that had witnessed 
his ministrations bs first incumbent of 
a district which owes its parochial insti- 
tutions mainly to his energy and care. 

Jan. 1864. 
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THE TEACHING OP THE FESTIVAL OF 
8. MICHAEL AND ALL ANGELS. 



Heb. L 14. 



^ Are thqr not all mmitteriiig fpiritf, sent forth to 
mmister for them who shall be hein of salra- 
tkm?" 

It has been the wisdom of the Church at 
yarious times in the Christian year to 
faring faefore the notice of her children 
miseen mysteries, which however in- 
visible to mortal eyes, are nevertheless 
realities of the spirit. In this number 
we must reckon the mystery of the 
adorable and incomprehensible Trinity, 
the being of the Holy Ghost, several 
events in the life and career of ottr 
Bedeemer, and also the existence of 
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angelB. Now thore is one day set apart 
on which wo are commanded to meet 
together in honour of those blessed 
spirits which throng the courts of eter- 
nity; one day in particular, but we are 
not therefore to forget them or their 
office throughout the entire year besides; 
indeed our interest must, at all times, 
be attracted to an examination of that 
nature so imperfectly understood, and 
yet so nearly akin to our own. Few and 
yery far between are the occasiooas when 
they visit this world of ours: their 
appearance is so rare, that we bail with 
delight any season which brings them 
into closer communion with ourselves. 
Overclouded as our spiritual firmament 
is with the mists of time> and the 
obscurities of earthy we rejoice in watch- 
ing for those breaks through which we 
discern Heaven glorified^ not alone with 
the greater lights of the ever-adorable 
Trinity, but with the lesser stars also 
oi angelic being. The Festival of S. 
Michael is such an occasion, and the 
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existence of the Holy Angels, and our 
communion with them, comes prominently 
into notice, when the Spouse of Christ 
gathers her sons and daughters to the 
anniversary remembrance of their rela- 
tion to these heavenly beings ; when the 
prodigals of this world, who once wasted 
holiness in the far-off land of sin, but are 
now reconciled to their Father by grace, 
are called upon to embrace in faith their 
wiser brethren remaining ever in the 
path of obedience; and these kindred in 
Heaven may well be cause of pride to 
us fallen, d^raded, and dishonoured 
mortals; no blot of shame has stained 
their exalted rank, they continue to this 
day noble in place and dignity, thronging 
the courts of eternal majesty. 

We read in the Bible, that a certain 
sect of the Jews, an infidel sect at heart, 
denied the existence of beings superior to 
themselves. 

The Sadducees believed neither in 
angels nor spirits. Theirs was a duU 
creed circled by the horizmi of life^ 
' B 2 
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with nothiDg either of hope for the 
future, or consolation for the present, 
to counterhalance its vexatious enactions. 
These professed followers of Sadoc be- 
longed to a former age, but their heresy 
is not departed, and many hearts even 
now are chilled and hardened by the 
Sadducean spirit. 

Ask for a modem Sadducee, and I will 
describe one. It is the decent, respect* 
able professor, who going through the 
various outward forms of religion, lacks 
inward sight to discern the mysteries they 
contain; who, as far as sacraments and 
ordinances go, believes in neither angel 
nor spirit, accepting the bare outward 
sign as something to be touched and 
handled, but at the same time being no 
more conscious of any hovering presence 
of Deity around it, than the heathen when 
they put forth impious hands to touch 
the holy ark, and were blighted for their 
temerity. The modem Sadducee is one, 
who, bom in a cold moral and intellec- 
tual atmosphere, has not sensitiveness 
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to appreciate the delicate truths of faith, 
cannot see with his dull spiritual sight 
the finer motions of eternal verities; 
such an one as might sit for ever heside 
the porches of Bethesda and never hehold 
the angelic messenger trouble its healing 
waters ; such an one as hesitates to 
accept the mysteries of faith, and look- 
ing upon religion much as the sceptic 
sons of Israel did, doubts all that he 
cannot comprehend, and comprehends 
nothing that he cannot actually witness. 
Now one of the points which particularly 
offends against this earthly creed is 
the belief in angels and their mission. 
That there are men and women in the 
world his senses make evident, men and 
women who, however, to his mind are no- 
thing more than animate bodies, with 
power to move and speak, and work and la- 
bour, endowed with passions and intellect. 
Of the exiutence of these he has no doubt, 
but of a spiritual world where angels are, 
of a spiritual world where mysteries 
dwell, of a spiritual world surrounding 
B 3 
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seeing whether it ever comes into our 
calculations, in determining the probahi- 
litj and possibilities of some future and 
visible event; when we look forward 
to the future, or even when we consider 
the present, do we either look for, or 
recognize, the agency of God's spiritual 
ministers? No, brethren, I think not; 
and yet we are taught to believe in 
the Word of God that they are de- 
spatched hither and thither on the service 
of the Almighty; we are taught that 
they interfere by His authority in the 
events of life, resisting one man, aiding 
another, wrestling with a third, com- 
muning with a fourth ; and if doing so in 
one age, have we any valid reason for sup- 
posing that their duties and services are 
dispensed with in the next? Why, if 
it was a part of the Divine economy 
that the angels should execute the will 
of God two thousand years ago, are we 
to conclude that their occupation is taken 
from them now ? What was necessary 
once is still necessary, and if it pleased 
B 4 
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US always, and in which the souls of 
regenerate men move and have their 
being; of a spiritual world so constantly 
present, that, unconsciously perhaps, we 
lead a double life, one half earthly, and 
one half hidden in its invisible reality; 
of this he cannot form the most remote 
conception. He treats the bare idea of 
angelic interference in the things of this 
world, in the events that fall out day 
by day, as nothing bettsr than some fairy 
tale, beautiful but untrue. And so, 
although he knows it not, he adheres 
most closely to the ancient model of 
unbelief, which met the rebukes of our 
blessed Saviour. 

And more or less, brethren, I fear we 
all share in this delusion. The existence 
of angels and their services, although 
expressly declared and evidenced in the 
Bible, is generally regarded as something 
too uncertain to affect us miich, or to 
have any influence on our earthly lives. 
Now the way to test our belief in any 
doctrine, such as this for instance, is by 
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seeing whether it ever comes into our 
calculations, in determining the probabi- 
lity and possibilities of some future and 
visible event; when we look forward 
to the future, or even when we consider 
the present, do we either look for, or 
recognize, the agency of God's spiritual 
ministers? No, brethren, I think not; 
and yet we are taught to believe in 
the Word of God that they are de- 
spatched hither and thither on the service 
of the Almighty; we are taught that 
they interfere by His authority in the 
events of life, resisting one man, aiding 
another, wrestling with a third, com- 
muning with a fourth ; and if doing so in 
one age, have we any valid reason for sup- 
posing that their duties and services are 
dispensed with in the next? Why, if 
it was a part of the Divine economy 
that the angels should execute the will 
of God two thousand years ago, are we 
to conclude that their occupation is taken 
from them now ? What was necessary 
once is still necessary, and if it pleased 
B 4 
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God to employ intermediate agencies 
between Himself and man at any stage 
of the world's history, I confess for one, 
that I am unable to conclude that He 
has altered His mode of action to-day, 
just as though angels and angelic mis- 
sions belonged exclusively to the dark, 
vague past, and like ghosts, flitted before 
the dawn of science ! Monstrous impiety 
and absurdity this, a most presumptuous 
notion ! but alas ! like man, like men of 
this generation, who, flattering them- 
selves in their own conceits, would reduce 
the whole economy of Heaven to a level 
with the earth; and putting aside with 
miserable complacency every revelation 
of God that does not square with their 
own theories, deem such things flt only 
for the simple infancy of the human 
race. 

And yet, unless there are two senses 
to the Word of God, one for the time, 
and another for the future, unless what 
was true once has ceased to be so any 
longer, unless in fact the Bible is a 
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reality for one generation, and a fiction 
for those that succeed, I cannot, I 
repeat, see how we can get rid of the 
actual to-day interference of angels in 
affairs of the world. 

I do from my soul pity the man who 
throughout his life remains a sceptic of 
angelic agency, whose world is so dull, 
cold, and unrefined, as not to be visited 
by these blessed spirits; while I envy 
the believer, who can see in faith the 
workings of God's messengers; who per- 
ceives behind the curtain of things 
visible the movings to and fro of things 
invisible; who peoples earth and sky 
with bright and glorious beings all bent 
on doing God's behests; who in the 
offices of religion knows them present, 
welcoming with unheard melodies the 
new-born infant to the company of the 
elect, or more gladly still welcoming 
the spirits of the just made perfect on 
their departure from the body; who feels 
the crowd of witnesses pressing round 
the celebration of the Eucharist, or with 
B 5 
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something of their Master's love, blessing 
by their sacred presence those whom the 
Church makes one for ever. It would 
occupy a very long time to go syste- 
matically through all the proofs of an- 
gelic existence and angelic interference 
contained in the Bible. There are a great 
many more notices of them than we at 
first imagine. I will, however, call your 
attention to a few of the more prominent. 
And I say, that unless we are to receive 
them as declarations of facts, and not as 
mere modes of expression, — as stating 
actual realities, and not as symbolical 
and so forth, — we undermine and invali- 
date all Kevelation, all the Scriptures 
together. Then the whole may be in- 
terpreted in the same way, the whole 
is a fiction, if those integral parts are a 
fiction. If the angels who appear now 
and then in the pages of holy writ are 
not veritable angels, distinct, created, 
operative beings, and if they are another 
name for Providence, sjmibols of in- 
fluences and natural causes, then I 
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believe that the whole so-called Word 
of God may be interpreted by every 
one according to his own particular taste. 
To return to our proofs. There are, 
you remember, first the two angels at 
the gates of Eden, who forbade the 
sinful Adam to return to its pure de- 
lights; who forbade him to revisit its 
holy beauties, and left him only the 
memory of its calm shades and flowing 
waters, its obedience, its happiness,' its 
love. Passing by texts of doubtful mean- 
ing, such as that which relates how the 
sons of God saw the daughters of men 
that they were fair and took wives from 
among them; passing by this, and similar 
texts, we must not forget the angels 
that appeared to Abraham and his wife, 
and how they saved Lot from the 
destruction of Sodom ; we must not 
forget the angel that wrestled with Israel, 
nor the angel that appeared to Manoah 
and his wife, nor those who were mani- 
fested to the prophets. In Job, in the 
Prophets, in Kevelation, we find a con- 
B 6 
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stant mention of angels, not to speak 
of the greatest authority of all, our 
blessed Lord, who spoke of the angels 
"which always behold the face of My 
Father which is in Heaven" — and of 
twelve legions of angels which He might 
have had to withstand His enemies. But 
beyond the merely incidental mention 
of angels and their appearances, we have 
proofs of their existence being recognized 
by the early Church; as, for example, 
when the maid Rhoda thought it was 
Peter's angel at the gate, and so on. I 
have not mentioned more than one in 
ten of the many proofs that can be drawn 
from the Bible of the existence of these 
glorious beings; in fact it would occupy 
too long even to mention them, but any 
one who will read attentively the sacred 
pages of Scripture, can discover for him- 
self a hundred different passages all 
having reference to this subject. There 
is an inquiry, however, based on the 
fact of their existence which is scarcely 
less interesting than their very existence 
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these cases their office clearly was either 
to reveal God's will, or to execute His 
purposes, just as in the instances already 
cited of their manifestation to the early 
disciples; but there is another character 
clearly ascribed to them by our Lord, 
and recognized by the Church, and it 
is that of guardians. 

There have been commentators who 
divide the angelic hierarchy into three 
divisions, each containing three grada- 
tions or choirs, each charged with dif- 
ferent tasks '. Let us simply take what 
we find in the Bible on the subject. 
There we find Jacob speaking of the 
angel who had delivered him out of all 
dangers, and David says, " The angel of 
the Lord tarrieth round about them that 
fear Him." Then in the text already 
referred to, the disciples thought it was 
St. Peter's angel that stood at the door, 
and not himself. St. Paul asks, speaking 
of the angels, " Are they not all minister- 

* Heb. i. 14. Luke xvi. 22. 
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ing spirits, sent forth to minister for 
them who shall be heirs of salvation?" 
and last but greatest our Lord Himself 
says, "Take heed that ye despise not 
one of these little ones; for I say unto 
you^ That in Heaven their angels do 
always behold the face of My Father 
which is in Heaven." These texts I 
have selected, brethren, as relating to 
the general principle of angelic guardian- 
ship. 

Now what do we gather ? That every 
member of the Church of God becomes 
by his incorporation in that mystical 
communion a subject of care to God's 
ministers the angels ; perhaps that every 
Christian has his own particular guar- 
dian — at least, such is the impression 
conveyed by our Lord's words, and such 
was the opinion, founded on these words, 
received by the early Church. We can 
scarcely, I think, overvalue this doctrine : 
it gives an intense reality to our spiritual 
connexion with another state to believe 
that beings belonging to that other state 
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surround us at every moment and in 
every place ; to believe that Divine Provi- 
dence " has so constituted the services of 
angels to men, that by its appointment 
they succour and defend us on earth/' 
This is bringing Heaven as it were home 
to us; we are no longer separated from 
it by a great gulf; no longer toiling 
out our existence at infinite distance 
from Paradise, unwatched, unfriended, 
unaided ; but actually living, so to speak, 
day by day in close companionship with 
those very beings whom it shall one day 
be our joy to see face to face. 

Perhaps — God only knows — at this 
very moment hundreds of angels fill this 
Church, attending on each particular 
member of Christ. 

It cannot in the least take away from 
the glory of God or of His Christ, to 
make this supposition. There is no 
reason, because God is always present 
with us, why God's angels should not be 
so too. 

If it is objected that Providence has no 
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need of them, it may with equal justice 
be asserted, that neither has He need 
of men. And besides, we are not to 
measmre what is necessary or unnecessary 
to the Creator by what is necessary or 
unnecessary to ourselves; it is enough 
if it be God's pleasure, without seeking 
any farther explanation. It is in fact 
according to all analogy, to suppose that 
there are gradations of created beings 
between us and God, and that each circle 
of existence has influence and power oyer 
that immediately below it; it adds to 
the idea of Infinite greatness to believe 
that intelligences, ranged cycle beyond 
cycle, space beyond space, extend between 
us up to the very throne of the Al- 
mighty. 

And as I said before, to realize the 
proximity of angels, and their interest 
in human afiairs, is to make the spi- 
ritual world a certainty. Then what 
an additional motive it gives too for 
holy living, this guardianship of unseen 
powers, powers so pure, so loving, so 
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blameless, that every sin of ours wounds 
and offends them ; but I need not labour 
to prove this to any one who knows the 
sacred influence even of some fellow- 
creature; who knows how the watchful 
love and care of one unselfish, devoted, 
constant friend, can preserve us in temp- 
tation and danger. To feel that there 
is some heart in this troubled world so 
kindly, truly ours, that day and night 
its thoughts still follow us — to feel its 
superiority in virtue, in holiness ; to feel 
this, I say, is enough to check us in the 
hour of trial, when our feet have well 
nigh slipped, and we are hard by the 
gate of sin. 

Now, if the fear of sinning against, and 
causing sorrow to such a human friend, 
be enough to save us from many a crime, 
much more does the fear of offending 
against a guardian angel; if a kind word 
and look, and consciousness of affections 
following puts a barrier between us and 
vice, much more does the never-wearied 
presence of God's ministering spirit. 
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How is it possible that you or I, bre- 
thren, should dare bring into contact 
with d^raded sin, with imporitr, with 
falsehood, with infamy, a pure and 
blessed and benignant angel; unless, 
alas! we are weary of its care, unless 
indeed we weary of its society, unless 
indeed we wish to sever the link that 
binds our souls to God; unless indeed 
we endeavour to convert our guardian 
into our accuser, and send him weeping 
to the throne of justice to bring unwilling 
accusations there against a ruined crea- 
ture? . 

And this reminds me that another office 
is attributed in the Bible and by Christ 
* Himself to angels. The glorious mysteries 
of St. John disclose to us the heavenly 
host at one time warring with the devil 
and his demons; at another, fulfilling 
their peculiar part in the great scheme of 
redemption; but above all, both the 
Apocalypse and the Grospels speak of 
angels as coming in the last day to 
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gather the elect from every wind of 
Heaven ; as separating the lost and 
saved, as reaping the ripe harvest of 
mankind, and ushering some into the 
mansions of bliss, while some are dragged 
away to everlasting burning. 

0, what a day shall that be, when 
Eternity at last wears through the vail of 
Time, and appears to every eye in all its 
wondrous majesty; when clearly as we 
now observe the things of earth, clearly 
as we see our fellow-men in their daily 
avocations, we shall behold those very 
angels, whose existence now we question, 
flying with outspread wings on their 
missions of peace or vengeance ! 

Then, brethren, amid the falling moun-' 
tains and the shrivelled skies, amid the 
wreck of constellations hurled from their 
bright appointed spheres, amid the cries of 
lost sinners and the shouts of God's trium- 
phant host, amid the wreck of empires then 
scarcely noticed, we shall indeed behold 
the sapphire throne of glory, circled 
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round with the bright army that now is 
being marshalled behind the shades of 
earth. 

And when that day does come, as come 
it shall, will it be oars to witness it 
calmly and in fiedth ? Will it be ours to 
mingle our voices with the palm-bearing, 
white-robed multitudes on God's right 
hand, undazzled and undismayed ; or will 
it be ours to learn our miserable doom in 
the shoutings of the angel-warriors, as 
they trample upon the enemies of the 
Cross ? O Grod, save us from this last ! 
But why should I repeat this tremendous 
warning? Why should it be needful? 
And yet, God pity us, it is ; and men 
go on as careless and indifferent as if 
there were no Azrael; no angel of death 
always hovering around their doors, 
sweeping from land to land, and spread- 
ing even now his dark wings over our 
heads; terrible, imost terrible, to the man 
of sin, but viewed without dismay by 
those who having made their calling 
and election sure, lose nothing but sorrow 
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by death, and nothing but labour by the 
grave. 

I have endeavoured to bring before 
you, brethren, the doctrine of angels, 
which may be classed as one of the 
secondary points of Christian belief. 
The Bible has been my text-book 
throughout, and I have but gathered 
from its sacred pages what may be 
gleaned of this one part of God's good 
Providence. I have called this doctrine 
a secondary one, because it sinks into 
insignificance compared with the cardinal 
ones of God's mercy, and Christ's sacrifice 
and faith in Christ, and the influence of 
the Holy Spirit, for it is only as any 
article of belief brings these prominently 
forward that it is valuable. The angels 
are not mediators, they cannot work our 
salvation. They are like us servants of 
GtxJ; they are only powerful by God's 
permission, in subjection to His dear Son 
Jesus Christ. They are not to be un- 
duly exalted; they are fallible, for same 
have fallen. Remember the rebuke 
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offered by one of them to St. John when 
he fell down to worship him : ^^ See thou 
do it not: for I am thy fellow-servant;" a 
rebuke which, alas ! the Church of Rome 
might well take to herself, but will not. 
Against the errors of which Church may 
God preserve us, and give us wisdom to 
serve Christ Jesus in simplicity and 
sincerity of heart. 



SERMON II. 



TEMPTATION. 



Genesis iii. 4. 
" Te shfdl not surely die." 

If asked, "What is the main object of 
our lives," what should we answer ? Why, 
brethren, we should say that the real 
business of living on earth is to prepare 
for Heaven, that time is lent us (a great 
talent) to be improved into eternity, a 
talent which put out on usury to Christ 
Jesus our Lord, will produce us treasures 
enough to last for ever, even when the 
talent itself has perished in the using. 

If you were to demand an answer from 
the least instructed on this subject, you 
would get this reply, not in the same 
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words, perhaps, but in words convejring 
the same meaning: for every one knows 
enough of the theory of religion to assert 
that we are now in an imperfect state, 
waiting by God's grace and the redemp- 
tion of our Lord, to enter into a state of 
absolute perfection in Heaven. 

If asked the reason for all this, few 
indeed could explain. " Necessity," cries 
one: "Destiny," cries another: "Circum-. 
stance," exclaims a third : "God's decree," 
says the Christian. 

Yes, brethren, God's decree, the decree 
of the eternal source of life. 

Put it simply to yourselves in this 
form, " I am bom on earth in order that 
I may enter Heaven, and the cause of 
my being so is the will of God." The 
Father wills it, the Son makes it possi- 
ble, the Holy Ghost makes it feasible, 
and my own welfare makes it desirable. 

Ask no more than this. You can get 
no farther than the determination of 
Jehovah made in His own great inherent 
strength; you can seek no other way 

c 
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than the blessed Jesus who died on Cal- 
vary; you can ask no other help than 
the indwelling presence of the Holy 
Ghost; you can have no other induce- 
ment so strong as your own eternal 
welfare. The main object of our living 
on earth is to prepare for Heaven: and 
yet we see by far the greater portion of 
mankind living on earth as if there were 
nothing beyond ! 

Are they all infidels that live this 
way? No; they are professed believers 
in Christ. Are they so indifierent to 
their own welfare that they care not for 
their good ? No ; this cannot be, because 
they are taken up with the pleasures and 
profits of time. Are they aware of the 
consequences of their actions ? Yes ; they 
are well instructed in the Word of God. 
What is the reason then? They are 
victims of temptation. But before we 
can understand what this means fully, 
we must inquire something about temp- 
tation, what it is, what it does, and how 
it acts. 
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In the first place, what is it in our 
natures on which temptation falls? On 
our every part, hodj, spirit, mind; not 
that any one of these, this human Trinity, 
was, in itself, corrupt when God's hands 
moulded the day, and God's word gave 
the mind, and God's hreath imparted the 
spirit. All were good then; the Creafan: 
saw every thing that He had made, and 
behold it was very good. Of all her 
many hours, it surely was the most awful 
moment of young Time, just risen firom 
the brooding nest of Eternity, with vigorous 
wings spread out for the flight of ages, 
when she rested on the horizon of the 
future in rosy splendors, above the 
garden of delights, while the Almighty 
formed that beautiful image, into whose 
noslarils He breathed the breath of life; 
while God opened up that little fountain- 
head of mortality which has run down 
in mighty volumes of mingled nations, 
tongues, and languages, till the whole 
earlli is overflowed with the flood of 
responsible life. 

c 2 
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And the image and the fountain were 
very good, only not perfect. 

God's decree must again stop our 
further questioning. Not perfect, is all 
we know, and the capability of longing 
for that which is not God. This was 
the vulnerable point, affinity — though 
affinity concealed, and capable of being 
overcome — affinity with evil. Something 
there is within us — whence it came we 
know not, why it came we know not — 
something there is within us developed, 
which there was in Adam undeveloped, 
and which is the sympathy with sin. 
Had there been no such sympathy, temp- 
tation might have tried for ever and 
gained no advantage; but there it was, 
and Satan soon made use of it, and has 
used it ever since to our misery. It was 
in the mind, it was in the soul, it was 
in the body. 

And the instrument Satan used was 
Temptation. What is it? It is the 
possibility of doing evil — ^the chance, the 
opportunity of gratifying our sympathy 
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with forbidden things. The meaning of 
temptation is to have the facility afforded 
lis of committing sin. And wh^t does 
it do ? It meets us at every turn, it is 
about our path and about our bed, it 
stands at the comers of the streets, and 
it goes to business and to festival, it 
adapts itself to every one's weakest point. 
There is no end to the disguises it 
assumes or the masks it puts on; it is 
cautious and calculating to the schemer; 
it is gay and debonair to the light- 
hearted; it is majestic and haughty to 
the ambitious; an original daring thinker 
to the sceptic; it is warm in moulded 
beauty, and yielding to the sensual; it 
smells sweetly to the nostrils of the 
animal; it is admiration to the vain, re- 
venge to the unforgiving; it is a shrewd 
speculator to the gold- worshipper; it is 
a diadem and purple robe to the rising 
man. Temptation puts on all these cha- 
racters — and it is insidious. We have 
known temptation make a conquest be- 
fore we were aware that it attacked us; 
C 3 
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it watches its opportunity and glides into 
its place; it stands to catch our waking 
glance ; it finds a way through the night 
to our chambers, and assails us in our 
studies; it discovers our secret haunts, 
and smiles and beckons to us in our 
solitude ; it is almost saint-like for humi- 
lity at times, and gets into our spirits 
in the garb of goodness; then it swells 
and swells, and bursts out into full-blown 
spiritual pride; so modest, too, that the 
purest may take it to her heart and fear 
no harm, till white innocence has given 
place to red shame. Then, again, it 
paints itself on canvas, and prints itself 
in books; it is heard in music, and 
breathed in incense. Is it omnipresent 
then? It is wherever man is, but it is 
not where God is ; every where on earth, 
but not in Heaven. Now all that I have 
described temptation does, in order to 
pervert man from virtue and from God. 
But if this were known to be its object, 
surely we might think men need scarcely 
be warned against it. If it has this 
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avowed desire to drag man out of Heaven, 
then no man will voluntarily succumb to 
it. But the explanation of this difficulty 
is found in explaining how temptation 
acts* It acts then deceitfully. Why, 
brethren, even the lowest imitators of 
Satanic temptation upon earth avoid the 
blunder of honesty; in declaring their de- 
sign, they " assume the virtue, though they 
have it not;" they scarcely show their 
purpose, naked and bare, to the person 
they intend to ruin by it. How much 
more then do you think the arch-tempter 
in his temptations throws a false light 
upon his schemes ? " Ye shall not surely 
die." These five words are the most 
deadly bait of all temptation, with which 
he catches souls. The risk of death 
men will often run; the certainty of death 
makes them pause. K every temptation 
had inscribed upon its front, "Yield to 
me, or die," there would, I believe, be 
very few persons fool-hardy enough to 
listen to it. But the cunning of sin is 
to say, "Ye shall not surely die." The 
C 4 
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heart of man — which is deceitful above 
all things, and desperately wicked — finds 
all sorts of confirmation for this assertion. 
It brings forth ready arguments to prove 
what it so desires to be true. In the 
first place, " Does God actually know or 
regard all our errors? 'Tush, God 
careth not for it.'" They hope He is like 
Baal, asleep or hunting, or pursuing an 
enemy; they try to forget that His eye 
never closes, never wearies; they try to 
forget that His ear hears the imagination 
of the heart, and His presence is around 
us in our secrecy; they try also to think 
that the God who drove Adam from the 
garden, and placed the flaming swords 
before its gates; who cursed Cain, and 
made him a perpetual wanderer; who 
drowned a whole world for the wicked- 
ness of them that dwelt therein; who 
destroyed whole nations, slaying mighty 
kings; who could even send His chosen 
people. His delectable vine, into captivity, 
and finally crushed them beneath the 
winepress of His wrath, and required 
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that dread, mysterious, terrible sacrifice 
of Calvary, when a piercing voice filled 
the air, and the rocks rent, and the sun 
was darkened, and the dead arose, and 
the Son of Man gave up the ghost! 
— ^they try to think that this same God 
will pass by sins, of your and my com- 
mitting, unatoned. But if this trial fails 
them, then they have another pretext 
ready. "Well, and if God is so scruti- 
nizing and so just," they say, "at any 
rate He knows our nature, and for this 
cause *we shall not surely die.' For 
being Himself perfect. He can have pity 
on our imperfections; He cannot expect 
me to be always strong, always upright, 
always virtuous (so contends the human 
heart), and so if I do fall beneath this 
temptation, *I shall not surely die,' for 
Crod will make allowances for my weak- 
ness." " The spirit," we cry, with mock 
regret, "is willing, but the flesh is 
weak." And if we looked for God's 
mercy through Christ Jesus, and in 
bitter repentance, there would be more 
c 5 
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of truth in this; hut I can scarcely be- 
lieve when we are about to listen to 
temptation, we think a great deal about 
the Saviour and salt tears, — or if they cross 
us at all, they come in this way, "Life 
is long, my sin is short; I may do 
this, I may sink beneath this temptation 
for an hour, but I shall have plenty of 
time by and by to repent of it at my 
leisure, I will spend the latter part of 
my life in penitence for my youth and 
manhood. I shall not surely die, because 
I will take heed to make my peace with 
God long before I am called to meet 
Him. To-morrow, next week, next year, 
I will secure my eternal state." And so, 
reckoning on a future for repentance, we 
will not consider temptation deadly. 

O, that Future, brethren, if we are to 
perform all we put by to be done in it, 
it must needs be centuries instead of 
years ! But in making this reckoning on 
the future, we commit another error; we 
are always supposing that when we have 
done one sin we shall be satisfied, not 
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knowing that the temptation of to-day 
having triumphed, to-morrow will have 
another ready for us, with silver false- 
hood whispering in our ears, "Ye shall 
not surely die," and this one finds its 
conquest easier than the last; we have 
yielded once and are alive, the main diffi- 
culty is over, we will fall again, and so 
on for ever, till our last temptation and 
our last sin hring us to our last hour and 
our last hed, only to awake at the last 
judgment to perish everlastingly. But 
I must hring this more home to you, 
beloved, or I may talk in vain. With- 
out being personal, which God forbid, 
the preacher's endeavour should be from 
general experience, to make each one 
feel as though he addressed himself or 
herself individually. 

And how can this be done unless he 
points out strongly the most common 
course of temptations, and describes it 
as it commonly occurs ? I am speaking 
now to many Christians, who have all 
met temptation in many forms, — who 
c 6 
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have met, did I say ? — who are meeting it 
in their daily lives, hourly, momently. It 
would not be well, perhaps, if we seve- 
rally gave account before the rest of all 
our failings, of the hidden snares that 
temptation has laid for us, and the hidden 
sins that have resulted from them; a 
catalogue so black might make us feel 
despair. But instead of this open re- 
cital, pray, beloved, make it to your- 
selves, honestly, fairly, fully, and re- 
member there is One listener to your nar- 
rative, the Holy Ghost that is within you. 
And what is this history of the soul ? 
I will tell you. It goes back to youth, 
and there we find temptation striving 
very hard to force upon us our first 
vice; the opportunity was given many 
times, but the impulse was often checked 
by conscience ; we stood hesitating on 
the brink, before we plunged headlong; 
the fatal leap is made at last! Then 
follow with frightful rapidity more and 
more errors, a haggard, wretched proces- 
sion of past sins flock after their leader 
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to this very hour. How hateful they are ! 
Why were we ever deceived by them? 
Could we ever have thought them tempt- 
ing ? They are past now, we look back 
upon them; their face was bright and 
beaming; they murmured to our hearts, 
"Thou shalt not surely die;" and we saw 
not the shadow they cast, or that that 
shadow was the shadow of death I Bear 
me out in this from your own experience, 
and to warn others, that when you 
have been upon the eve of sinning, you 
would have most probably drawn back 
had the certainty of exposure in this 
world, and the certainty of death, been 
announced to you. Many a man and 
many a woman has fallen, utterly fallen, 
because the tempter has said to us, " Ye 
shall not surely die ; ye shall do this sin, 
and the world, and your friends, shall 
never know it, ye shall not be discovered 
this once;" and virtue has listened, as it 
did in Eden, and the fruit has been 
tasted, and Paradise is lost. 

Many a man, and many a woman too, 
has fallen, utterly fallen, b^e%.w&^ ^^ 
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tempter has said, "Ye shall not surely 
die." There are so many excuses to be 
made for your committing sin, your case 
is so unlike the generality of cases; you 
are young and thoughtless, or, you are 
not well treated, or you have a higher 
duty even than morality, or honesty, or 
integrity, and so on, and again virtue 
has listened, and again Eden has been 
guarded by flaming swords. But I have 
said, that even now you are under temp- 
tation; yes, it would be a strange thing 
to lay bare its workings even in this 
congregation, and in this house of God I 
Insidious, fatal, plausible, and imperative, 
it is even now doubtless busy with many 
children of Eve. God, give us grace 
to learn wisdom from the past; and now, 
now to put that wisdom into deeds by 
trampling our temptation under foot^ 
and spurning it from us, with its 
lying voice "Ye shall not surely die." 
I have done what I proposed, I have 
shown what temptation is, what it does, 
and how it acts. 

We understand, then, the enigma of 
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men under this temptation living at 
variance with their best interests, and 
with their high destiny. 

A pleasanter task remains, to show you 
the antidote to the serpent's bite, to say 
to every faithful heart, "Be not cast 
down." There is healing for the past, 
and there is strength for the future. 
You have been looking inwardly at your 
own weakness, now look out upon God's 
strength. Who was that promised Seed, 
promised to the outcasts in their despair, 
that Seed ordained to bruise the serpent's 
head ? Was it not Jesus, Saviour, friend 
of sinners ? 

Who was it that in dreary desert met 
man's tempter face to face, and triumphed 
over Satan ? 

Was it not Jesus, Son of God and 
man ? Who was it that cast out mock- 
ing devils, and showed the serpent's 
stratagems, giving to His faithful disciples 
power against all trial, all temptation? 
It was Jesus, the outcast wanderer of 
the earth, the Redeemer that had not 
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where to lay His head, and yet the Glt>d 
of gods, and King of kings, who called 
to sinful Adam in the evening of the 
fall. Who was it that when the powers 
of darkness seemed to triumph, and 
Weeding upon the cross gave up His soul, 
at that fell hour won the glorious victory, 
and gave a ransom for all the world, 
making His people free from hell's 
dominion ? 

It was Jesus, the Crucified, the help, 
sure refuge, and ahiding-place of saints. 

To this same God, this man, this dying 
man, and conquering God, to Jesus the 
whole source and well-spring of our 
hopes, I hid you lift your eyes, — ^and 
gazing on Him, the spiritual euphrasy 
to clear your sight, you shall learn 
to detect the falsehood of temptation; 
you shall see the skeleton of death 
heneath the rohes of pleasure, the cere- 
ments of the grave hidden heneath 
purple and fine linen; hy growing used 
to purer light you shall distaste the 
glaring torches of sin, and come at last 
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to find no pleasure in any thing apart 
from God and Heaven. The beauty of 
the Saviour, His gentleness, His love may 
cause us bitter tears and harsh self- 
accusations at the first, for all those 
many sins that we have sinned against 
Him up till now; we shall not dare to 
look, with eyes so used to lust; to love, 
with hearts so used to conceive sin; to 
touch, with hands defiled; to approach, 
with feet that have stood in the way 
of sinners: but virtue shall go forth 
from Him, and blot those sins away; 
virtue that shall give strength and 
courage to the contrite one, and draw 
her nearer to the cross, till clinging 
round its foot she defies the wiles, snares, 
arts, temptations of the devil ; and scorns 
the fleeting world, so late our joy. 

followers of Christ I beset with many 
trials, who have too often fallen in divers 
temptations, whose fight is not yet over, 
who have many a trying hour yet to come, 
to-day, perhaps this week, if you would go 
safely through them all, — ^if you would 
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have no sad remembrance of crimes to 
swell the record of what has been done 
already, — ^learn, for your own sakes, to fii 
your love . on Jesus, not your admiration, 
not your respect, but your love, your 
earnest, unfeigned, hearfy, stedfast love; 
for He it is who is the great antidote 
provided for our wounds, and in whose 
strength alone we can conquer. So shall 
the object of our existence be confessed, 
not only by the lips, but by our lives; 
giving up ourselves to His service, we 
shall walk before Him in holiness and 
righteousness. 

And a true voice shall be heard in the 
midst of our most deadly temptations, 
saying unto us, " Ye shall not surely die," 
for " My grace is sufficient for you." And^ 
again, when the dark shadows of the 
grave close around us, shall be heard 
that sweet voice of comfort from the 
Saviour, "Ye shall not surely die, but 
live with Me for ever in Heaven." 



SERMON III. 



THE TEACHING OF ALL SAINTS' DAY. 



Eetblation vii. 13, 14. 

^'Wliat are these which are arrayed in white 
robes? and whence came they? And I said 
unto him, Sir, thou knowest. And he said to 
me, These are they which came out of great 
tribulation, and have washed their robes, and 
made them white in the blood of the Lamb." 

Tms is All Saints' Day, a day very much 
to be observed amongst the tribes of the 
true spiritual Israel of God. What is 
the meaning of the title "All Saints' 
Day?" Examine this first, brethren; it* 
is a day set apart by the Church for 
what? Why, like every day and every 
season, and every appointment of the 
Christian Church, for the honour of 
God, and of His Christ; a day for re- 
membering some particular phase of 
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God's merciful dealings with us fallen 
and miserable creatures. 

Then why is it called "All Saints' 
Day?" Simply because to-day we wish 
to remember God's grace as displayed 
in the life of His servants, who, like 
"earth-treading stars, that make dark 
heaven light," fill the spiritual firma- 
ment. Simply because we are so con- 
vinced of the utter inability of man to do 
any thing of himself, and without the 
grace of God preventing and assisting 
him, that we find in the lives of holy 
men the manifestation of God's power, 
and celebrate it in them accordingly. For 
just as we confess the sun and moon and 
lights of heaven to be the Almighty's 
handiwork, so we confess and believe, that 
those spiritual stars which shine in the 
spiritual firmament are the Almighty's 
handiwork also. We earth-dwellers look 
up to the spiritual Heaven above us, we see 
greater and lesser lights shining in silent 
splendor so still, so unutterable in their 
beauty, so high above the restless misery 
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and turmoil of the earth, and know them 
to be created by that majestic power which 
made the stars also. In faith, as the 
Arabian did in fancy, we group them into 
constellations, and see some special mean- 
ing and some particular excellence in 
each : one teaches us of the strong will, 
and resistless passions tamed to the 
service of the Cross; another, of loving 
gentleness suffering all things for the 
Crucified; another, of high intellect and 
attainments subjected to the truths of 
the Gospel. Here are very infants lisp* 
ing holy truths, and confessing holy 
faith, triumphing in death over murder- 
ing lings, while virgin martyrs, full of 
purest love, teach how the pure in heart 
shall see their God and live with Christ 
for ever. God's grace in all, and all by 
Gt)d's grace. "Lord, what is man," we 
cry, " that Thou rememberest him ! and 
the son of man, that Thou so regardest 
him!" Is it indeed Thy will to show 
Thy mercy and Thy love in making 
feeble mortality the dwelling-place of 
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SO much power, in making the wayward 
human heart the ark of Thy strength ? 

So, brethren, it is only Grod in saints 
that we remember, Him the maker. Him 
the giver. Him the sanctifier. Him the 
Redeemer, Him the be all and end all 
of their lives. Let no perverse mind 
fancy, then, that the Church, in setting 
apart these days of observance, ever 
once loses sight of her dear Lord; no, 
ever mindful of her Spouse, and longing 
for His embrace when He shall come 
again in glory, she loves in absence to 
see His likeness in her children, and feel 
that it is only as they resemble Him that 
they are beautiful, only as they inherit 
His perfections that they are strong and 
able to do great acts. 

Let no perverse mind conceive that she 
turns away one moment from her con- 
stant adoration of the Light that came 
into the world, if she point to us the 
glories which that Sun of righteousness 
can cast even over the dust and ashes of 
earth. By Him and through Him is all. 
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So much in explanation of the day 
being called "All Saints;" and now 
who are those saints? Read what St. 
John says; besides the 144,000 of Israel, 
they are "a great multitude, which 
no man could number, of all nations, 
and kindreds, and people, and tongues, 
which stood before the throne, and before 
the Lamb, clothed with white robes, and 
palms in their hands." " These are they 
which came out of great tribulation, and 
have washed their robes, and made them 
white in the blood of the Lamb." " They 
are virgins. They follow the Lamb 
whithersoever He goeth; they are re- 
deemed from among men, the first-fruits 
unto God and the Lamb; in their mouth 
was found no guile : they are without fault. 
Therefore they are before the throne 
of God, and serve Him day and night 
in His Temple : and He that sitteth on 
the throne dwelleth among them ; they 
hunger no more, they thirst no more, 
. neither shall the sun light on them, nor 
any heat; for the Lamb which is in the 
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midst of the throne shall feed them, 
and shall lead them unto living fountains 
of waters, and God shall wipe away all 
tears from their eyes." We must open 
our hearts, brethren, to comprehend the 
doctrine of All Saints; the narrow mind 
cannot take in its immensity, it is as 
broad and high as God's Providence. 

No narrow bigot to some petty plan 
can receive in its fulness the great truth 
we teach to-day; no wretched crampt 
religionist can entertain the mighty 
thought of God's great universal army 
of saints extending throughout the world, 
gathered up from all ages, from all races, 
from all the quarters of the earth; not 
emanating from some straitened sect, or 
received from some narrow tenet, but 
gleaned by God's angels from every 
branch of the Church of Christ's plant- 
ing, when the storms of this world 
and greedy hands of Satan have swept 
off the many called, and left the few 
chosen too firmly united to the tree 
of life to be torn from God's salvation. 
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We must open, I say, our hearts and our 
minds to accept this doctrine fully and 
faithfully; we must undergo the process 
which the Apostle underwent when in 
that Heaven-sent slumher upon the 
house-top, he saw the great white sheet 
stoop down from God, and learnt that 
it is not fit for man to call unclean 
whatever God hath cleansed. Away 
then with the selfish jealousies of restric- 
tion which place harriers to the flow 
of God's grace, and receive the lesson 
that through all the world are scattered 
the saints of Paradise. They comprise 
within their number those holy men of 
old, who in the dim spiritual light of 
earliest times served God in their gene- 
ration and fell on sleep; the visionary 
dwellers in the antediluvian world, those 
sons of God, who dwelt apart from the 
sons of men, who offered up on many 
a sacred altar the morning sacrifice, all 
decked with flowers, an acceptable ser- 
vice-^these are God's saints. The vene- 
rable Patriarchs, the Leaders, the Priests, 
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and the Prophets, Moses and Aaron, and 
Miriam; righteous kings who departed 
not from serving Jehovah; and countless 
Israelites indeed without guile, who dwelt 
not more securely under their own vines 
and fig-trees, than under the favour of 
Heaven — these are God's saints. 

Gentiles who, having no law, were yet 
a law unto themselves, obeying the law of 
God written in their consciences — these 
are God's saints. Men and women who 
loved our Lord's appearing, who waited 
for His coming, who when He came 
received Him gladly, and followed Him 
with docile feet and loving hearts, when 
Mary's son had not a place to lay His 
head — these are God's saints. 

Those whom the world hated because 
they were not its own, because it was 
not worthy of them, who in the early 
days of Gospel revelation endured ten 
persecutions, and were not ashamed to 
own themselves Christians in the cer- 
tainty of man's contempt and man^s re- 

nge, who when the heathen raged, and 
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the people imagined vain things, when 
the kings of the earth stood up, and 
the rulers took counsel together, still un- 
terrified, confessed the Lord who bought 
them with the ransom of His precious 
death on Calvary — these are God's 
saints. 

And who may count the crowd that 
claim the name in later times? Who shall 
tell the hundred myriads who have received 
Christ's sign upon their foreheads, and 
in their hearts, and in this sign have 
conquered ? In all lands they have lived 
and died and been forgotten. In olden 
days, they have worked out their salva- 
tion in every clime ; in bygone centuries, 
they have endured their burden, and 
are gone to rest: the world knew not 
of them, their names were not embla- 
zoned in the book of fame, no herald 
spoke their nobility; they have wept, 
and striven, and prayed, and fasted, and 
been tempted, and made sacred many 
a quiet spot, and, except in the book 
of life, they are unrecorded. Many an 
D 2 
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ancient tomb, many a grass-green grave, 
although we know it not, contains the 
bones of saints. Who shall recall their 
lives? gone, gone the way of all living, 
they did not scratch a boast upon pom- 
pous marble, or carve out weeping virtues 
to lament in stone over their ashes ; they 
were content after they had served God 
in their generation to fall asleep, and be 
folded into that countless flock that 
pastures beside the clear streams of 
Paradise, wanting nothing, because the 
Lord is their Shepherd. These are 
God's saints. But there are more yet; 
have we not all some saints' days of our 
own to keep, whose solemnity is within 
our own hearts ? have we not each some 
sad and solemn festival in every circling 
year, sacred to God in memory of some 
saint departed; uncalendered they are, 
unknown to the world, and yet to iLS^ so 
very, sadly, dear ? 

Is there no picture in our afiections, 
no relique in our hands, no voice in our 
remembrance ? Is there no echo in our 
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hearts of other days, when one of God's 
saints was our guide, our friend, and 
our companion ? Mother's eyes so full of 
heavenly compassion and deep affection, 
upraised to Heaven, then falling on our- 
selves, now filled with the light of Para- 
dise? A father's voice that taught us 
how to pray, now crying with the re- 
deemed, "How long, O Lord, how long?" 
Some friend, some sister, some better self, 
some dearly loved one, some wife or 
child, our treasure, and God's treasure 
too; whose holy, gentle life of trial 
has ended in the grave, but left a light 
behind it shining along the world's dark 
ways? 

Have we not each one such a memory 
of such a saint? This world is not 
so bad but saints live among us still. 
Innocents, just made the children of 
God and inheritors of Heaven, are taken 
away to their inheritance; there are 
living saints, gaining their way to God 
in all the earth, even now while I speak : 
they dwell and work unseen in the very 
D 3 
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midst of us; in quiet villages their in- 
cense of prayer and praise ascends; they 
live their lives of duty, in crowded towns, 
amidst the din and turmoil of existence ; 
here in the great concourse of London, 
this accretion of cities, where there is so 
much of worldliness and so little of 
godliness, where pomp and pride are 
throned as kings, where men and women 
carry false faces and hollow hearts; 
where pleasure is vainest and virtue 
is rarest, where frivolity is loudest and 
wealth most vulgar, where riches are 
esteemed heyond goodness and men and 
women traffick in virtue ; where manv die 
of want and disease, the result of over- 
labour, while others waste in prodigality ; 
where business saps men's lives, and eats 
into and corrodes their hearts; where 
horrible crimes are committed, and jus- 
tice finds no clue; where impurity walks 
gaudy and unabashed, coveting money for 
sin; where speculation ranges up and 
down, and where men's natures grow cold 
and degraded; even hercj I say, are 
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God's saints. O what a mighty host has 
God saved from sin! how rich is the 
mercy of Him who redeems us! Each 
funeral that creeps along the streets, 
decked with dark nodding plumes, or 
followed with slow feet, may be the 
obsequies of a saint. There is not a 
graveyard, crampt up in narrow streets 
dark and dreary, or in the free and open 
country, but contains the ashes of God's 
saints. We pass them by, we know 
them not, we almost shrink from them, 
and yet those dark graves and grassy 
mounds are beds of peace and joy to the 
weary servants of Christ, who, through 
them, have entered for ever into the 
joy of their Lord. 

Well, brethren, and what do we learn 
from the true doctrine of All Saints? 
Why first of all our bbothebhood; see 
how the lives of saints living and dead 
bind together God's elect throughout the 
world ; we may separate men into nation- 
alities, we may place boundaries to king- 
doms, but there is one nationality and 
D 4 
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one kingdom which defies all division, 
it is the nationality of the Cross, the 
kingdom of Christ; no feuds of selfish 
princes, no ambition of struggling politi- 
cians, can cause dissension between God's 
elect. Their good deeds and holy lives 
bind the earth in chains of gold; the 
Church of Christ supersedes all treaties 
and charts ; it declares all holy men to be 
brethren, it has no boundary except the 
floods, no limitation except the world's 
end; it is the noblest, strongest, bravest 
Empire under Heaven; its sons and 
daughters are strong and fair, strong in 
God's grace, fair in God's favour, beauti- 
ful are they in holiness; brave in God's 
power, they are all heroes, not one 
coward among them, their whole life is 
one perpetual warfare, they gain victo- 
ries, and crush rebellions, they do mighty 
acts, and are invincible. 

What are the triumphs of this world's 
kingdoms, to the triumphs of the Church 
and kingdom of the Lord? The na* 
tions boast when some petty fortress 



OF ALL saints' DAY. 57 

falls beneath their arms, or when some 
single province is added to their sway. 
But the Church of Christ subdues whole 
empires, plants the Cross on whole races 
of men; it invades old royalties, changes 
their laws, breaks down their gods and 
groves and temples, and substitutes the 
faith of Christ. 

And all this is achieved by the com- 
munion of saints, each fighting a good 
fight singly, yet all united even to loving 
brotherly in the bond of God's great love. 
And next it teaches Faith — ^it teaches us 
to realize the fact that verily and indeed 
the spirits and souls of the righteous live, 
and are united to us when they have 
appeared in this world to die, that the 
grave is no more than the boundary of 
an empire, and that God's saints live on 
either side this boundary. 

We do not die because we cross the 
ocean to distant shores, neither do we 
die because we cross the death-bed to 
Paradise, In the body or out of the 
body, the servants of God are still held 
D 5 
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together in the communion of saints. 
The souls of the faithful departed are as 
closely joined to ours, as when they fought 
manfully on earth, against sin, the world, 
and the devil. It teaches us Comfort, for 
the true doctrine of this day bids us 
sorrow not as men without hope for those 
who sleep in Christ, "for though in the 
sight of the unwise they seemed to die, 
and their departure is taken for misery, 
and their going from us to be utter de- 
struction, yet they are in peace. The 
souls of the righteous are in the hand of 
God, and there shall no torment touch 
them, for though they be perished in the 
sight of men, yet is their hope full of 
immortality, and having been a little 
chastised, they shall be greatly rewarded, 
for God proved them and found them 
worthy of Himself." 

O mourners for the lost and dear, ye 
who weep sad hours of the night, who 
scarce can realize that a well-loved voice 
shall never, never speak again, or a well- 
known step shall never again be heard, 
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who gaze with yearning on the empty 
chair, and touch with reverence the things 
consecrated hy daily use of one who has 
ceased to he, — take to your bleeding hearts 
this doctrine of saints' communion, and 
pray that ye may feel and know that, 
whether in this world or the next, we 
are all bound together with closest sym- 
pathies; and Christ's Church makes us 
always united, fondly joined together 
with a bond that outlasts Time, and 
endures throughout Eternity ! 

But it teaches us also Hope: hope 
that through grace we may so live as 
finally to see again, face to face, God's 
saints departed, and once again press 
them to our hearts — it gives us the 
strongest motive to fight the good fight 
of faith and strive eagerly to work out 
our salvation; for who, I ask, beloved, 
who, I ask, of you who have loved sin- 
cerely and grieved deeply, would do one 
sin which risks your being separated 
eternally from those we have lost? Alas, 
that affection must be weak and poor and 
D 6 
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pretentious, which cannot save the son or 
daughter from sin, in order to embrace 
again in Paradise a once loved parent! 
And mothers must have cold hearts in- 
deed, who do not chastise their lives on 
earth, in order to meet their departed 
child in Heaven! But the doctrine in- 
culcated to-day brings with it another 
hope. We celebrate God's grace dis- 
played in countless saints. We are weak, 
but they are mighty, yet once they were 
weak also, bs weak as we are to-day. 
They have conquered nevertheless, and 
are in Abraham's bosom. Lazarus was 
a beggar full of sores, and yet Paradise 
was his portion. We are very Lazaruses 
of the spirit, beggars in grace and bank- 
rupts in holiness, we sit at the outer doors 
of sanctity, and still, brethren, we may 
be raised to Heaven ! If other men and 
women, weak as we are, backsliding, 
earthly as ourselves, liable to fall, and 
daily falling, sitters at the receipt of 
custom, avaricious of gain, covetous of 
money, yea, very harlots and outcasts, 
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impure in mind and body, persecutors 
of God's Church, impious, disobedient, 
full of vice and prejudice and passion, — 
if these have grown by Heaven's help into 
Christ's saints, why should not we ? Why 
should not you and I, brethren, aspire 
to join that noble multitude of white- 
robed victors? All things are possible 
unto us through Him who strengtheneth 
us; "neither death, nor life, nor angels, nor 
principalities, nor powers, nor things pre- 
sent, nor things to come, nor height, nor 
depth, nor any other creature, shall be 
able to separate us from the love of God, 
which is in Christ Jesus our Lord." We 
may all become saints, the very weakest, 
the very worst, the most utterly worldly, 
most utterly intent on this world's goods 
and comforts, the most full of human 
passions and human weakness ; those who 
have oftenest fallen from virtue, whose 
hearts have most deceived them, who are 
cold and negligent of God, crucifiers of 
Christ afresh by bringing contempt upon 
His cross, careless of their high pro- 
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fession, Magdalens and publicans, thieves 
and adulterers ; those who have miserably 
cold hearts towards religion, who lead 
prayerless lives, and lives without sacra- 
ments, — all, all may, if they will^ join 
that blessed throng around the throne of 
God, and bear their palms within the 
mansions of the redeemed! Oh, what 
a noble destiny is before us, what a noble 
ambition within our reach ! We aspire to 
earthly greatness, here is Heaven's crown 
to deck our brows; we long for earthly 
riches, here are the true, imperishable 
riches to be gained; we sigh for peace, 
and here is the peace of God to be entered ; 
we pant for earthly love, and here is an 
eternity of endless, never-cloying rapture 
within our power ! We dread the separa- 
tion of the grave, here is a life without 
a grave, and friends without a parting, 
waiting for us ! And all, if we will but 
truly and earnestly throw ourselves, hearts 
and souls and bodies, into the meaning 
of Christ's salvation, and endeavour 
honestly to cast off from us the leprous 
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scum of this world's deceptions, saying to 
ourselves fairly, I have Heaven before me, 
shall I weakly yield it for a few earthly 
joys? Saying to ourselves fairly, I am 
fond of this world, and spend my energies 
in gaining this world's goods ; I am fond 
of pleasure, and weary myself in its pur- 
suit — shall I continue to do so, or stand 
up resolutely and fight and labour my 
way to God ? 

I see gross deceptions every where, 
whited sepulchres every where, men and 
women calling themselves Christians who 
are not Christians, men and women think^ 
ing they are Christ's, whose whole heart, 
whatever an occasional sentiment may be, 
is in the world, who do not even attempt 
to follow Christ, who, far from giving up 
all to follow Him, give up absolutely nor 
thing; and such are some of you. And 
yet I say again, that if you will make 
the trial now, you shall be saints of God, 
though you must pass through great tribu- 
lation to gain the glory, and future gene- 
rations of the Church shall celebrate you 
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among the rest, when it keeps the yearly 
festival of All Saints' Day. 

And when the fulness of the time is 
come, it shall be written of you, " Blessed 
are they which shall be called unto the 
Marriage Supper of the Lamb, for His 
wife hath made herself ready, she is ar- 
rayed in fine linen, clean and white, the 
righteousness of saints ; and you shall 
walk in the light of the new Jerusalem, 
of which the Lamb is the light thereof, 
beside the pure river of water, clear as 
crystal, proceeding out of the throne of 
God, drinking of the fountain of the 
water of life freely, having all tears wiped 
away from all eyes, where there is no 
more death, neither sorrow, nor crying, 
neither any more pain, for the former 
things are passed away." 
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THE HOLY SPIRIT. 



EzEKTEL xxzyii. 9. 

*^ Thus saith the Lord Gtod ; Come from the four 
windSy O breath, and breathe upon these slain, 
that they maj live." 

Whatever is bright and glad and pure 
and free meet together to-day to cele- 
brate the gift of the Holy Spirit. No 
dark shadows now, when the burning and 
shining light bursts out upon Grod's 
people. As to wanderers in the night, 
the world had been all gloom and dark- 
ness up till the glorious day of Pentecost, 
when suddenly a glory and a shining, and 
tongues of fire and gifts of grace, and 
fresh breathings of love and glowing 
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hearts and new intelligence, and God's 
ways justified to God's creatures. 

A Comforter, another Comforter, was 
promised by our Lord Jesus. While He 
Himself remained on earth, no Comforter 
was needed by His flock, for the Lord 
was their Shepherd, and they lacked no- 
thing; He led them beside the green 
pastures of spiritual streams, and amid 
the fruitful valleys of spiritual consola- 
tions; He carried the lambs in His arms, 
and fed them with the bread of life. 
But a cross and a grave had taken Him 
from His disciples, a fierce crowd and 
a Roman governor had condemned Him 
to death; a heathen spear and cruel 
nails had slain the Shepherd, and the 
flock were scattered. They needed a 
Comforter now; for when robed and 
shrined in mystery Christ Jesus ap- 
peared from time to time after His 
resurrection, His presence caused them 
wonder and fear, and faith and hope, 
but gave them little comfort. Comfort, 
was their cry; they longed and thirsted 
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for comfort; they were aweary, sad, af- 
flicted, questioning, only half instructed, 
and they wept for a Comforter. Give us 
the Comforter, they prayed. And thus, 
brethren, their prayers were answered. 
Ten days of greater desolation than ever 
came upon them. The Son of man had 
left the earth. They had seen the last, 
till the day of judgment, of God's Christ. 
From Bethany He had ascended to the 
skies. More and more alone was that 
small company in an unfriendly world. 
But if their human hearts failed them, 
their faith did not; and although it was 
ever to the past they looked," and to all 
the inevitable past contained (with affec- 
tions streaming back and clinging to the 
days gone by)^ they still met together 
in brotherly love, to remember the dear 
Lord who died and rose again for their 
sakes. Dark shadows are on them now. 
The last glory of their life is departing; 
mute and sad, they gaze wistfully on the 
fading splendours of the day of Christ's 
earthly manifestation. They are in an 
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upper chamber; Jerusalem so loved, so 
cruel is below them. Jerusalem which 
kills the prophets and knows not the 
day of her visitation, nor the things that 
belong unto her peace; Jerusalem, holy, 
and yet stained with Christ's blood, 
which might have been saved even to 
the last, had she known the true Paschal 
Lamb, and whose blood it was that 
stained her dust; Jerusalem was below 
them in that upper chamber of Mount 
Zion. But at that hour she was drunk 
with triumph, and the disciples very, 
very sad; for the one knew not of the 
darkness that was coming upon her, when 
her enemies should compass her round 
about; and the other knew not of the 
light that was about to shine upon them 
for ever. But so it was ; and they were 
praying all together with one accord in 
one place. 

"And suddenly there came a sound 
from Heaven as of a rushing mighty 
wind, and it filled all the house where 
they were sitting. And there appeared 
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unto them cloven tongues like as of fire, 
and it sat upon each of them. And they 
were all filled with the Holy Ghost, and 
began to speak with other tongues, as 
the Spirit gave them utterance." 

The record of all past joy is weak and 
feeble to reproduce the feeling; we read 
calmly and coldly of events that thrilled 
the very hearts of those who experienced 
them. The recollection of our own in- 
tensest ecstasy is powerless to recall the 
delight, and brings, alas! half-sadness to 
our minds. Just so it is we cannot enter 
into the rapturous love and triumph of 
Christ's first disciples, when the Com- 
forter, the Holy Spirit, thus abundantly, 
visibly, and irresistibly descended on 
them. 

Like a picture, in which the artist has 
endeavoured to represent some heart- 
stirring action of his own day, and to 
rescue it from dull oblivion, but which 
time has half obliterated, and over whose 
brightest tints she has passed her de- 
facing fingers, and spread her dull 
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shadows, so does the recital of the dis- 
ciples' joy fall coldly on the ears of 
us, their unworthy fellow-helievers of a 
later age. Would to God, brethren, the 
Church of Christ could awake from her 
trance at this holy season, and rising in 
more beauty than that fabled statue to 
which the stolen fire gave life, might 
arise and teach the world, by her grace 
and symmetry, and the eloquence of love, 
what great and glorious things her Lord 
has done for her as on this very day! 
Retiring doubt, and trembling envy, and 
convicted earth, should then fall back, 
and tremble before the majestic body 
which Christ Jesus has fashioned with 
heavenly skill, and animated with the 
indwelling fire of the Holy Ghost. 

Perhaps, of all the Christian festivals, 
there is most of glory and joy about 
this one of Pentecost, or Whitsuntide. 
Light and life are attributes of the Holy 
Spirit; the wind blowing where it lists 
is a representation of its working. " Let 
there be light," of Genesis, is more than 
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equalled by the tongues of fire, and the 
shining advent of the Comforter. And 
the Spirit of God moving upon the face 
of the waters, is excelled by the same 
Spirit breathing over the spiritual waste 
of unenlightened hearts, awakening them 
to life and love and beauty. 

Before the coming of the Spirit, the 
whole creation was like some splendid 
instrument of music idly hung upon the 
walls of time, whose tones had never 
thrilled out their harmonies, silent, un- 
touched, and mute. Then suddenly a 
breath from Heaven came rippling the 
dull current of life, and sweeping across 
the silent strings, awoke them into sing- 
ing, till all creation burst forth into 
one deep majestic chant of praise and 
triumph, and the spirit of man, catching 
up the melody, sung with the angels 
sounds that are never mute within the 
courts of Heaven. This coming of the 
Comforter, as light, took away that blind- 
ness of the vail which hung between us 
and God; as fire, kindled flames of love 
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upon cold heart-altars; as wind, brought 
life, '^ like the sweet south," mantling the 
winter earth with beauty. 

See how instantaneous were its effects 
in the spread of the Gospel. The dumb 
mouth spoke heavenly things in many 
tongues, and thousands who disbelieved 
before, were in an hour converted to the 
Cross. It brought vigour and activity 
along with it; apostles preached as they 
had never preached before, and men 
listened because the power of the Spirit 
bound them ; they were fettered in chains 
of light and heavenly eloquence. 

A new era commenced with Pentecost. 
The dry bones of worn out convention- 
ality lived. " Can these dry bones live?" 
had been the doubt of earnestness before 
the coming of the Holy Spirit; but then 
the miracle was accomplished, and the 
valley of death was filled with living 
worshippers. Christ's advent had, as it 
were, brought flesh upon them, and 
covered them with skin : it had produced 
the noise and the shaking, till the bones 
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came together, bone to his bone, but as 
yet there was no breath in them. Some- 
thing more was required still; but the 
Almighty had provided it. "Prophesy 
unto the wind, prophesy. Son of Man, 
and say to the wind. Thus saith the Lord 
God, Come from the four winds, 
breath, and breathe upon these slain, 
that they may live!" The prophet 
wandering in the valley of dry bones 
was our Saviour wandering on earth. 
"These slain" were the murdered men 
of sin and Satan. The world was one 
vast grave : society and formal worship, 
and meaningless observances, and empty 
ceremony, the stones of that whited 
sepulchre on which infidelity had written 
religion, and vanity had carved " I made 
it;" but on which earnestness, mourning 
for faith, traced "In memoriam," and 
the Spirit had inscribed " Death." 

At Christ's word, there was a noise 
and a shaking throughout the land, the 
dry bones stirred in Jerusalem, and in 
the desert, bone came to his bone, sinews, 
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and flesh, and skin came upon them; 
there was a mighty sound amid the 
generation of vipers; Puhlican, Scribe, 
Pharisee, Herodian, the simple fisher- 
man and the courtly ruler were all 
moved and agitated, but there was no 
breath in them. But the great Prophet 
prophesied unto the wind, and said, 
" Come from the four winds, breath, and 
breathe upon these slain, that they may 
live;" "Tarry ye here in Jerusalem, until 
ye be endued with power from on high ;" 
"If I go not away, the Comforter will 
not come unto you." " The Father shall 
give you another Comforter, that He 
may abide with you for ever." "When 
the Comforter is come, whom I will send 
unto you from the Father, even the 
Spirit of truth which proceedeth from the 
Father, He shall testify of Me." " But the 
Comforter, which is the Holy Ghost, 
whom the Father shall send in My name, 
shall teach you all things." These are 
the words of the Lord Jesus, which 
were all fulfilled on the day of Pentecost, 
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when the body of His Church, formed 
by His Word out of the dry bones of 
an antiquated creed and a withered 
superstition, was breathed upon by the 
breath of life, and stood upon its feet 
a very great army, and a glory and a 
wonder and a blessing to the whole 
earth ; her perfect beauty, the work- 
manship of God, moulded for the bride 
of the Redeemer; her eyes and hands 
upraised to Heaven, and her voice ever 
calling upon her dear Spouse, " How long, 
O Lord, how long?" 

Out of death came life; out of the 
death of sin, the Life of Righteousness. 
Satan had done his work, and slain his 
men in the valley of tears, but the Spirit 
breathed upon them, and the dry bones 
lived. 

With man this was impossible, but 
with God all things are possible. 

Perhaps if you had asked any earnest 

mind, but a few years before desponding 

on account of the world's wickedness, 

and seeing no way by which new life 

£ 2 
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should be imparted to a world dead in 
trespasses and sins, some despairing 
answer would have been returned, while 
Faith struggling against hard facts still 
confessed that although God's ways are 
not as man's ways, yet that God's ways 
are best, and that the times and seasons 
of refreshing are in His hands. Such 
minds as I am describing, sighing for 
better things than the deadening in- 
fluence of the Law, weary of their groan- 
ing for freedom, knowing not of God's 
purpose upon the day of Pentecost, 
received the full assurance of Almighty 
power when the Holy Spirit fell upon the 
disciples. 

It seems to me as if from the hour that 
the flaming sword debarred the entrance 
of Paradise, mankind, excluded from the 
dear shades and cooling fruits of our 
first father-land, had wandered in a parch- 
ing desert, " an arid land whose springs 
are dry." 

They had with weary feet traced their 
lives upon its sands, and watered those 



THE HOLY SPIBIT. 77 

sands with salt unfruitful tears. Thirst- 
ing for fresh springs they had heen 
compelled to drink the hrackish waters 
of the letter, while the unquenched thirst 
of the Spirit still raged and urged them 
to distant wells of Hope. Many, many 
generations lived, and wandered, and 
longed, and died, and yet others suc- 
ceeded: these too passed away, and the 
fountains were untasted, till the very 
hour when the worn wanderers, like 
Ishmael, lay down to perish, till the name 
and notion of spiritual life were almost 
extinct; then, then the sparkling streams 
of Heavenly grace leapt suddenly into 
sight, and djdng spirits quenched their 
thirst at the hlessed founts of the most 
holy Paraclete. 

God had proposed the question to man, 
"Can these dry hones live?" and man 
could answer nothing, hut simply re- 
peated to himself in doubt the hesitating 
difficulty. 

"Can these dry bones live?" sighed 
the prisoner of Hope, who saw the 
E 3 
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utter wretchedness, dryness, formality, 
and deadness of the world; who felt 
within his own heart, and saw in his 
own life the same pervading unspiri- 
tuality. 

And well might man, hefore that 
happy festival, stand musing in de- 
spondency at this question, as great as 
Pilate's, " What is truth ? " But, " Come 
from the four winds, O hreath, and 
hreathe upon these slain, that they 
may live," was the answer to the douht. 
This solved the enigma; and when, the 
disciples heing all assembled in one 
place upon the day of Pentecost, the 
Holy Spirit came, like tongues of fire, 
with a rushing mighty wind, and rested 
upon each of them, then was an end 
of despondency and difficulty, and the 
dispensation of Grace was fully inaugu- 
rated. 

Nor has this Spirit again deserted us — 
True to the promise of the Lord Jesus, 
the Holy Ghost, the Comforter, abides 
with us for ever. 
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Its workings are various, but all are 
the operations of that one and the self- 
same Spirit. It is the Holy Ghost, 
brethren, who fertilizes the Church and 
makes her fruitful; it is the Holy Ghost 
who guides her into truth; it is the 
Holy Ghost who ordains her ministers 
and enlightens her children; it is by 
the working of the Holy Ghost that each 
one hears in his own tongue the wonder- 
ful works of God, whether that tongue 
be the language of joy or sorrow, youth, 
age, reason, feeling, hope or fear, those 
many notions of individual experience 
which make up the mass of Christians. 

It is the Holy Spirit of God that is 
given us at our Baptism, that blesses the 
young at Confirmation, that sanctifies 
our temples and dwells around our altars ; 
it is the Comforter, the Holy Ghost, who 
sanctifies the elements of bread and wine, 
and makes us, in the Sacrament, par- 
takers of the body and blood of Christ. 
We are bom again, we live, we die, 
under the influence of this gift of Pente- 
E 4 
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cost. Under the dominion of grace we 
dwell in Christ and Christ in us; and 
still under this dominion we shall, as 
many as live godly, rise again at the last 
day to everlasting glory. ''Can these 
dry hones live?" we sometimes sigh, as 
we look upon the still wicked, dead 
world; hut the answer is vouchsafed 
already, and we know that hy Almighty 
grace they may — ^irrigating the desert of 
earth, the spiritual streams clothe their 
hanks with eternal verdure; and at the 
appointed time, the prevailing grace of 
God shall overflow the nations, making 
the desert hlossom as the rose. Tluit 
day wiU come, when the kingdoms of 
this world shall become the kingdoms 
of Christ, and the knowledge of the Lord 
shall cover the earth as the waters cover 
the sea* 

But oh^ brethren, who does not firom 
time to time cry aloud to his own heart, 
*^Caii these dry bon^ live?'' when we 
go into the vaUey of dead feelings, 
and alfectioiis, and hopes — ^that mighty 
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host of the past, whose skeletons lie 
scattered in our memories, and the voice 
of truth answers, No, these were hut the 
growth of earth; they withered, because 
they were rooted only in the shallow 
ground of shifting Time, and because 
they twined themselves about things that 
changed or perished; the most beautiful 
of natural aspirations can never live 
again, their dead dry bones must whiten 
in the valley. But come from the four 
winds, O breath, and breathe upon this 
heart, and it shall live again with newer, 
better hopes fixed eternally upon the 
mansions of Heaven, with longings after 
holiness, with holy loves and spiritual 
desires. The earth perishes, but these 
endure for ever. 

And have not all, at times, demanded 
this same question, ^^ Can these dry bones 
live ?" When some passing circumstance, 
perhaps, has made us enter the valley 
of dead religious impressions; when we 
touch this or that dry, withered skeleton 
of zeal; when we stand and muse over 
E 5 
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the earnestness of other days, and sigh 
above the bleached evidence of resolu- 
tions made only to be broken, do we 
not sadly, like Ezekiel, cry, "0 Lord 
God, Thou knowest our bones are dried, 
our hope is lost?" Utterly false to our- 
selves, we have slain the good resolve, 
the noble endeavour, the firm attempt. 
And can they ever live again ? Can we 
renew what once we abandoned? Most 
pa.infully we pause and doubt. But hear 
what the Lord says: "I have opened 
your graves, My people, and brought 
you up out of your graves, and put My 
Spirit in you, and ye shall live." " Come 
from the four winds, breath, and 
breathe upon these slain, that they may 
live." The Holy Spirit can and will^ 
if we pray for it, make the breath come 
into them, and they shall live, and stand 
upon their feet, an exceeding great army, 
to fight God's battles and subdue God's 
foes, to root out all vices, and all weak- 
nesses, from that land of our lives which 
God has called by His own name. 
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And still, once more, we ask this 
question when we stand beside the graves 
of friends, or contemplate our own last 
sleep, " Can these dry bones live ?" And 
still the same answer is returned; and 
the assurance of the Holy Ghost is given 
us, that bone shall come to his bone, 
and there shall be a shaking at the last 
day at the sound of the last trump, and 
the breath shall breathe upon them out 
of the opening gates of Heaven, till 
parted friends shall meet once more to 
dwell together for ever in our own land. 
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ON THE HOLY TRENITT. 



£SY£LATI0K iv. 2. 

"And behold, a throne was set in heaven, and 
one sat on the throne." 

To-day we reach the topmost point and 
pinnacle of faith. The Divine Trinity 
is the great mystery that dwells upon 
the summit of the Sinai of belief. Since 
Christmas we have been mounting higher 
and higher upon the mountain of reve- 
lation, each step, each festival rising 
above the last in wonder. At the na- 
tivity we were on earth, upon the level 
plain. The humanity of Christ, His 
birth of a pure virgin — there was some- 
thing that belongs to our ordinary com- 
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prehension in this; but when we were 
overshadowed by the darkness of His 
death, and saw the yail rent, and the 
graves open, we entered into the higher 
mysteries of God. Still more mysterious 
was the vision of angels on the third 
day, and the great triumph over Death, 
to be succeeded by those strange ap- 
pearances of the Saviour before the 
ascension into Heaven. 

We are indeed far above the world's 
level, when, from the top of Bethany, 
we see Him rise to God. But higher, 
and still higher, the Church leads our 
faith, and last Sunday the sweet breath 
of the Spirit's influence played about our 
festival. There was but one step more, 
and that we take to-day when we stand 
before the crowning wonder, revealed by 
God to man, of Trinity in Unity, and 
Unity in Trinity. Of the three sister 
graces, faith, hope, charity, it is the 
first only that presumes to gaze upon 
the burning mount. And even she gazes 
in fear at what is too bright, too splendid. 
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too majestic. We must leave behind us 
many of our more usual religious im- 
pressions to-day, and bring with us, to 
the contemplation of God's glory, only 
the more spiritual; just as Christ Jesus, 
when He ascended the mount of trans- 
figuration, took with Him only the chosen 
three to witness the greatest mystery of 
His earthly sojourn. 

Now, the great fact of the Trinity which 
we celebrate, is approached no nearer by 
successive generations: just where the 
human intellect found it when it was 
first fully revealed in the Gospel, it 
stands now, — vast, eternal, like some im- 
perishable rock, round which the waves 
of thought beat incessantly, but on which 
their useless ripples make no impression. 
Or to revert to our simile of the topmost 
summit of the mountain, there it abides, 
a thing to marvel at, but unapproachable, 
its imperishable majesty bathed in the 
light of Heaven, but untouched by the 
thoughts or imaginations even of man. 

And this is Gt)d's decree, — ^that in 
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earth, or things of earth, there should 
be no simile, nothing to represent the 
miracle of the Trinity in Unity and Unity 
in Trinity ; unlike any other point of faith, 
there is no resemblance to be found for 
it. And any attempt that I have ever 
seen or heard to make it comprehensible 
has always entirely failed, and more than 
failed, because it has given erroneous 
impressions on the subject, and has al- 
ways tended more or less to heresy. 

We might as well expect the lowing 
herds to describe, in the language God 
has given them, the perfection of human 
reasoning, as man, in that tongue formed 
out of his necessities, and therefore weak- 
nesses, to describe what is above the 
highest reach of thought. And it is 
well, brethren, that there should be such 
a mystery, if only to teach us humility, 
if only to check the presumption of our 
brains, which are ever reasoning upon 
matters entirely beyond their powers. 
Inviting then your humble adoration to 
this extreme mystery, and leaving it un- 
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profaned by any vain attempt to explain 
its meaning, lest, like those men who 
put forth their hands to save the ark 
of God, we might meet with spiritual 
death in daring to touch it, my purpose 
is to speak of the Almighty in some of 
the chief attributes by which He makes 
Himself known to man: His omni- 
presence, His omniscience. His power, 
His justice, His mercy. But before 
doing so, let me recite very briefly the 
history of this great doctrine of the 
Trinity. 

The Jews, before the Gospel, had no 
clear knowledge of it. I am aware that 
some kind of notion prevailed as to a 
plurality of persons in the Godhead, but 
this was far from distinct, and very 
unlike the Christian creed of Trinity in 
Unity and Unity in Trinity. It has 
been contended that certain expressions 
and certain inflexions in the Hebrew 
Scriptures imply a Trinity, and very 
probably they do to us; but I question 
very much whether, without the light 
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of a distinct revelation on the subject, 
these landmarks of truth would have 
been made out. They were to the 
Israelite very much what the strange 
figures of some old sepulchre or temple 
are to men who gaze on them, knowing 
neither the language of the men who 
carved them, nor the interpretation of 
the emblems they made use of, as dark 
as the long lines of history graven upon 
the priests and kings and warriors of 
Nineveh. Nor did the earlier days of 
Christ on earth fully make known the 
Trinity, as is evident from the very im- 
perfect ideas entertained upon this point 
by our Lord's disciples; witness those 
twelve Ephesians who believed in Jesus, 
and yet who had not so much as heard 
whether there were any Holy Ghost. 
And I very much doubt whether the 
fulness of the doctrine was known till 
the day of Pentecost, when the know- 
ledge imparted by the Holy Spirit cleared 
up in the minds of the believers many 
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things not thoroughly comprehended 
hitherto. For there can be no doubt 
that after that event the Apostles wrote 
and taught the same doctrine as we hold 
to-day, and which is expressed in the 
Athanasian Creed. But, probably, from 
the very mystery of the subject, and the 
inclination of man's mind to attempt 
what is beyond its strength, and to covet 
that knowledge most, which is most for- 
bidden, there have been more heresies 
and errors on the subject of the Trinity 
than upon any other; almost all the 
heresies of the early Church arose from 
this, all those that St. John refuted in 
his writings, all the various theories of 
the Gnostics, all had their beginning in 
questions about God. And there is this 
remarkable and indicative circumstance 
to be observed, that all schism, all 
division, seems to gravitate, as it were, 
towards this centre of doubt. It matters 
not on what pretence, or for what reason 
men separate themselves from the com- 
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pany of Christ's Church, they eventually 
go on to some heresy about the Trinity. 
Well, brethren, the orthodox views of 
the Apostles were denied and asserted, 
and asserted and denied again very 
frequently by the first three centuries 
of the Church, the faithful always main- 
taining them, and ignorance always at- 
tacking them, until arose in a definite 
shape the Arian heresy, which was con- 
demned by the first general council of 
Nicaea: soon after which council the 
Creed of St. Athanasius, deduced from 
his writings, was given to the Church. 
But in spite of this, the heresy of Arius 
has remained, and shows itself even to- 
day in all the various forms of Soci- 
nianism — to which terrible error many 
sects which separated themselves from 
the Church on other grounds, have 
gravitated, as I said, or drifted, having 
once placed themselves outside the bar- 
riers of truth. But now I return to 
God's attributes, which come nearer 
home to us, than mere speculations upon 
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the Trinity, and which may be spoken 
of with less fear of irreverence. 

First, then, His Omnipresence — i. e. 
His being every where. God is a spirit, 
■ and pervades all things. 

"If I climb up into Heaven, Thou 
art there; if I go down to hell; Thou 
art there also." "Thou art about my 
path, and about my bed, and spiest out 
all my ways." "Whither shall I go 
then from Thy spirit, or where shall I 
escape from Thy presence ?" 

Now, brethren, my firm conviction is, 
that although this presence of God every 
where is confessed by us with our lips, 
it is never realized in our hearts; be- 
cause we do not see the results of such 
a belief in our lives. I would take God's 
omnipresence and His omniscience, or 
consciousness of every thing, together, be- 
cause the one seems almost united with the 
other. If He be present. He must know, 
and if He know. He must be present. 

And of both these, I say again, that 
I do not believe they are realized. 
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We speak of them, very much as we 
use some term of habitual courtesy, and 
scarcely understand what we have said. 
For I ask you, as reasonable beings, do 
you think that sinners do not forget 
God's presence when they sin ? 

Is it possible to believe, for instance, 
that, when a man or woman is preparing 
to do a crime, they practically believe 
in God's being with them? Supposing 
you were about to perpetrate some vice, 
and the thought suddenly flashed across 
you, "Now, however I may secure my- 
self from human observation, however 
I may take darkness for my covering, 
and use night as my protector; however 
I may muffle my garment about me, and 
trust to bolts, and locks, and curtains; 
I am still at this very moment in the 
presence most of all to be dreaded, that 
is to say, in the presence of Almighty 
God, who is the author of life and death, 
who holds the keys of the grave and of 
destruction, and who can cast both body 
and soul into hell-fire, where shall be 
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weeping and gnashing of teeth." Could 
you, or would you, I ask, thinking these 
thoughts, proceed with your meditated 
guilt ? I think not. 

And yet our own memories, your and 
my memory, brethren, are full of sins 
and vices and impurities; we could each 
one tell, were it necessary, the very time 
and place of many sins, which from one 
cause or other have carved themselves 
a deep record in our hearts. 

If, sinner after sinner, we were to 
stand up, and open our lives to the view 
of those about us in this church, one 
blush of shame and cry of indignation 
would rise amongst us. Deceit, unkind- 
ness, envy, slander, impurity, dishonesty, 
malignity, hatred, all these would be 
dragged from their lurking-places in our 
memories and exposed to the gaze of 
others, who in their turns should make 
similar confessions. 

No brow but would redden with shame ; 
no cheek but would pale with anguish; 
no pulse but would beat with agony at 
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the recital of past sins and weaknesses. 
And yet, beloved, this amongst persons 
who believe that God saw them at their 
sinful work, and knew them in the midst 
of their impure deeds! But did we, I 
ask, at those moments realize God's 
presence and His knowledge? I think 
not. 

Something I said just now, about idle 
forms of speech, recurs to me as illus- 
trative of what I say. 

"Good-bye:" how commonly this 
phrase is used on all occasions, and 
yet how little its true import is felt or 
understood ! " God be with you ! " this 
is a beautiful and holy wish for friends 
who part in godliness; it is a meet and 
proper prayer for those who love each 
other in the Lord, to pray that although 
they are separated, still that God may 
be with them, and when the tender 
watchful care of love is withdrawn, still 
that Almighty watchfulness may accom- 
pany them. The child parted from its 
parent may well be commended with 
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good-bye to God's protection. But, alas ! 
these are not the only occasions on which 
men use it. The guilty pair who have 
just sinned together profane its sound. 
Good-bye is on the tongue of those who, 
having plotted, go to complete their 
crime. The murderer, the adulterer, the 
robber, the sabbath-breaker, the trifler, 
the cheat, and the impostor wish God's 
presence, bid "Good-bye," to their ac- 
complices or victims. O, what an utter 
want of understanding and of faith! 
Thus speaking, they speak their own 
condemnation, and wish away their 
efforts by wishing God's protection and 
presence to their dupes. 

Now suppose we take into consider- 
ation another of God's attributes. His 
Power, or rather Omnipotence, His " all- 
power;" add this to knowledge, and then 
let holiness rejoice, and let sin tremble 
before the terrible One. God's omnipo- 
tence is shown in all His works. Man 
labours for years and generations, and 
rears some petty pyramid, which he 
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names eternal ; or labours for centuries 
and makes a city, which he calls sublime ; 
or builds an aqueduct, or constructs a 
road, or pierces a rock, and esteems 
these wonders ! And yet on one smallest 
speck in one small system of the universe 
these are but scratches and dots too 
petty to be observed. Place them beside 
the works of the great Artificer and 
Creator, and then comprehend God's 
power. 

At times, we glory in the minute per- 
fection of man's skill. Compare it with 
that fine life of plant and animal, seen 
only through the strongest microscope, 
and glory no longer, but comprehend 
God's power. 

God's omnipotence, however, implies 
more than this even, for to us men 
it implies providence ; the government 
of this world and the next; the power 
over life and death, and Heaven, and 
Hell. It means that peace and pros- 
perity, and success and reverse, and 
health and sickness, and disease and 
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accident are all in His hands; that 
eternal life and eternal death are in 
His giving; so that not a spirit can be 
lost or saved without Him; so that our 
persons and property are in His power; 
so that no evil or disaster befalls without 
His permission, and no good arises with- 
out His doing it. You and I, brethren, 
are in God's hands now; whatever 
chances before night, or during night, 
or to-morrow,' will be God's doing; the 
perfect security, the sweet prosperity, 
the fearful accident or unforeseen danger, 
the miraculous escape, are all equally 
and alike in the power of God. Realize, 
if possible, then in your hearts the creed 
of your lips. Think well, rational beings, 
what you do in God's sight, and tempt 
Him not to anger! For God is just, 
beloved: this is another of His attri- 
butes. Now we are willing enough to 
believe in God's justice, when we have 
done well, and expect reward, or when 
we ourselves have suflFered injury, but 
we lose sight of it when we have done 
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wickedly, and dread punishment, or have 
done evil to another. Then we only 
think and speak about God's mercy, the 
last attribute I shall speak about to-day. 
And blessed be God that He is merciful, 
else where should we sinners appear ? 
Else, might we expect to be laid on beds 
of sickness, and wracked by pain, and 
ruined and destroyed,, both here and 
hereafter; on earth misery, in hell tor- 
ments, for these are our deservings! 
Blessed be God, I repeat, that He is 
merciful ! And more especially that He 
has shown His mercy in His dear Son, 
Jesus Christ, dying for our sins, and 
rising again for our justification, and in 
the sending to us the light of His Holy 
Spirit to be our comforter and guide. 

Come, brethren, let us rejoice together 
in this mercy of God, which will not 
that any should perish, but that all 
should be saved. Let us rejoice in the 
dear name of Jesus, and in salvation 
through His blood. Without mercy, 
without the Cross, without the eflFusion 
F 2 
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of the Holy Ghost, without Christ's Holy 
Church, this were hut a lost, lost world, 
and we lost sinners. 

There is such infinite love in the 
Grospel, that I wonder not its brightness 
should at times obscure those other attri- 
butes that stand beside it. Calm and 
terrible, justice and strength and wisdom 
cluster round the "idea of God;" but 
love, which is another name for mercy, 
with beaming face and outstretched 
arms, invites our aflfections. Without 
the blessed Jesus, we dare not meet Gt)d ; 
but guided and protected by God the 
Son, we feel no fear, no terror. Led by 
the soft whisperings of the Holy Spirit, 
" This is the way, walk ye in it," we 
dare approach the great mystery of 
Trinity in Unity and Unity in Trinity; 
feeling this, and knowing this, that by 
union with the Son we become one with 
God and God with us, that our small 
existences are swallowed up in the great 
ocean of spiritual life, and that if from 
our very hearts we believe, and believing. 
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obey the doctrines of the Cross, we shall 
obtain an inheritance among the saints 
in light, and dwell for ever in the 
dread presence of Him, who burned in 
destroying fire on Sinai ; who reigns and 
dwells between the cherubim; who sits 
upon the great white throne of eternity, 
around which angels and archangels 
stand with veiled faces, and about whose 
steps beat the waves of countless ages; 
before which, also, each one of us shall 
stand for judgment at the last day, while 
Christ, the immaculate Lamb, pleads His 
atoning merits as our defence, and with 
the treasures of His death and passion 
makes compensation for our sins. 
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^ On that night could not tbe king sleep, and be 
commanded to bring the book of records of the 
Chronicles; and they were read before the 
king." 

A SLEEPLESS king on a royal couch— 
what a picture of earthly vanity! The 
golden hed and the silken hangings, the 
marble pillars and the inlaid floor; all 
these could not bring sweet sleep and 
rest and forgetfulness to Abasuerus, 
monarch of more than a hundred pro- 
vinces. 

Solomon says, " The sleep of a labour- 
ing man is sweet, whether he eat little 
or much.'* I wish we could all learn 
to believe one thing, brethren, that in 
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this world, in spite of outward cir- 
cumstances, happiness is pretty equally 
divided. It would be difficult to say 
what rank or condition of men is most 
free from trouble. The universal law 
that man is born to trouble, and that 
he is full of misery, penetrates every 
where; and the old Italian proverb, 
" There is a skeleton in every house," is 
but putting the old truth into diflferent 
language. 

There are joys and woes peculiar to 
each class of society, to learning and 
ignorance, to ease and business, to wealth 
and poverty; and although while tasting 
what belongs to ourselves we covet what 
belongs to our neighbour, we may rest 
assured of this, that the balance of 
good and evil is equally preserved among 
all sorts and conditions of men. This 
is a doctrine, I am aware, which has 
its dark as well as its bright side; for 
while it tends to satisfy us with that 
state of life into which it has pleased 
God to call us, and takes the tinsel and 
F 4 
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glitter off the state of others ; it, at the 
same time, destroys the hope of escaping 
misery by escaping from the circum- 
stances in which we now are, into others, 
not burdened, as we fancy, with the 
evils under which we labour. 

Indeed, beloved, there is only one 
change possible in this life which can 
relieve the pressure of our troubles, — 
and that change is from worldliness 
to Godliness, from spiritual darkness 
to spiritual light; is, from the dull 
lethargic state in which we baptized mem- 
bers of Christ now are, to the living, con- 
verted state of sincere and hearty faith- 
fulness. Indeed, freedom from the cark- 
ing, eating, sleep-destroying anxieties of 
time, is at any rate one fruit that hangs 
and grows from the tree of Christ's Cross. 

Embrace that cross with its sharp 
thorns and nails, its self-denial and its 
duties, and there falls from us the bur- 
den of earthly wretchedness. The hands 
of our Saviour extended on the wood 
of Calvary remove from our brains and 
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from our hearts the weight of earthly 
woes. We all remember the oriental 
history from which our text is taken; 
a history that, with scarcely any varia- 
tion, might relate to those regions in 
the present day, so entirely does the 
spirit of immobility appear to rest upon 
the lands of the rising sun. 

Here, in the West, all is novelty, all 
excitement: the customs of our fathers 
are no more our customs than were theirs 
the customs of the age before them. 
Here in the West, each day brings 
something new, some fresh discovery, or 
some new application of science to sup- 
plant something already established; even 
during the lifetime of this present gene- 
ration, a revolution mightier than any 
worked by the passions and prejudices 
• and vices of mankind has been achieved 
by the quiet, yet wonderful, development 
of science; a revolution affecting the 
modes of thought and manner of living 
of every member of the community. So 
rapid is the change, that the little cloud 
F 5 
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of novelty, not bigger than a man's hand, 
no sooner appears in the horizon, than 
the sky is dark, and floods descend, and 
old things fly away before its influence. 
All is different in the East: a new re- 
ligion may have taken the place of the 
old, but it did not meddle with the old 
habits. It took its stand upon the 
pedestal in the old temple, and the same 
customs bowed before it, half unconscious 
of the change. 

We can scarcely account for this dis- 
tinction. It is not a distinction of races, 
for the very same which stagnate at one 
place are those most energetic in another. 
It appears as if about the regions of 
man's first inheritance, the human funily 
still clusters and dweUs in quiet, like 
some deep and waveless sea. unruffled 
by storms, reflecting, day by day, and* 
year by year, and age by age, the same 
mountains and the same sky; but where 
the pent up waters pour out their in- 
crease towards the West, they dash on- 
wards, oyer cataract and rapid, some- 
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times swiftly flowing, sometimes raging, 
but always restless, passing from change 
to change, from valley to plain, and from 
plain to valley, catching new lights and 
shadows every instant of their progress. 
Our story belongs, however, to the change- 
less East. And it seems as if the name 
of Ahasuerus might be written by mis- 
take for some more modern one. 

I shall not here enter into the details 
of Vashti's disobedience and Esther's 
exaltation; it is enough for the present 
purpose to call to your recollection the 
fact of Mordecai, the Jew, having saved 
the king's life from a conspiracy. 

" On a certain night," says this inspired 
chronicle, " could not the king sleep, 
and he commanded to bring the book of 
records of the Chronicles ; and they were 
read before the king." 

This was the night succeeding a ban- 
quet, — a banquet of royal splendour. And 
this simple statement of the historian ia 
a homily on all earthly pleasures ; it con- 
tains the whole secret of the true nature^^ 
F 6 
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quality, and eflfects of every human en- 
joyment that springs from the root of 
mortality. I am now addressing persons, 
who all, except the very young, have in 
their several ways, according to their 
several means, and tastes, and stations, 
made for themselves banquets of terrene 
happiness ; we have each, as our passions, 
or our instincts, or our intellects dictated, 
spread out before ourselves feasts of life; 
we have said to our souls, ^^ Eat, drink, 
and be merry." We have decked our 
brows in the festal garlands of Time's 
fading flowers, and tasted the delicacies 
for which our natures long, the music 
of our own thoughts making melody the 
while. Our companions in this banquet 
were Haman our councillor, our ob- 
sequious reason, and Esther, our affec- 
tions. There is nothing too joyous, no- 
thing too glad, nothing too mirthful for 
our festivity. The heart reels like some 
mad Bacchante under the excess of en- 
joyment. The sky is doubly bright, the 
perfumes doubly sweet, the dulcet-singing 
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of the silver strings doubly exquisite. 
This life is worthy of eternity, we pro- 
fanely cry ; but no sooner have the words 
escaped our lips than a change creeps 
over all. The sun that sparkled so 
brightly on goblet and wreath, has left 
the sky ; the feast is past, and meditation, 
like some grave seer, approaches our 
side: he takes the vacant place, and 
teaches us of change. He tells how the 
present flows from us, and can never more 
return — ^how the pleasure, the enjoyment 
we think to clutch and keep for ever, 
slips through our grasp, and mocking, 
speeds away. He shows us the faded 
garlands that were late so fresh, their 
petals falling from them one by one, and 
dying as they fall; he points to empty 
flagons where the wine no more " giveth 
his colour in the cup, nor moveth it- 
self aright." " Vanity of vanities, all is 
vanity," the sum and substance of his 
teaching. 

But the Heavens above have put on 
their jewels, and shine in solemn, stilly 
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beauty. Their radiance trembles in the 
troubled sea of Time, 

** Eeflected in the lake, I love 
To see the stars of evening gbw, 
So tranquil is the Heaven ahove, 
So restless is the wave below " — 

and so our hearts are lifted upwards to 
their Maker and their God. Like king 
Ahasuerus, we cannot sleep, the spirit 
cannot wrap itself in dreamful case, she 
is keenly active, awake to the future and 
the past; she rouses herself from the 
dead lethargy of forgetfulness, and re- 
members her immortality; she finds no 
rest in the couch of earthly indulgence, 
and looks upward to her eternal home. 
A thousand memories, overshadowed by 
the day, come like ghosts to haunt her 
sleepless pillow. 

The years that are past come once more 
before her with their deeds and words. 
Hopes that have faded, ambitions that have 
disappointed, afiections that have withered, 
loves that have grown cold, schemes that 
have failed, pleasures that have sickened, 
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youth that has vanished, all these flock about 
the restless spirit. Unwittingly she opens 
the book of the records of the Chronicles 
and reads— and what a sad lecture! as 
cheerless as the study of the inscriptions on 
tombs carved over those we love — in perus- 
ing which the heart shrinks before every 
line and every syllable recording de- 
parted virtues, and every date recording 
the hour of our anguish, — and yet the 
spirit reads on, and it is good for her that 
she does. The Chronicles may be sad to 
peruse for him who has " partaken of all 
earth's bliss, both living and loving;" 
and yet it is a wholesome exercise. This 
restlessness of the soul poring over the 
time past of our lives, in which she 
wrought the will of the flesh, and of the 
world and of the devil, is a bitter but 
a useful restlessness. Sad indeed, and 
pitiful the study, extending from the day 
that she became a child of grace to the 
present moment; a whole life filled up 
with emptiness — 'fallings from us, vanish- 
ings,' decay, change, unprofitableness; no 
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Heaven in it all, but earth, earth, earth, 
eternally. 

But what was it that struck the king 
Ahasuerus beyond all else ? That his 
Ufe had been saved^ and that his Saviour 
had been Jbrgetten. " What honour and 
dignity hath been done to Mordecai for 
this?" Then said the king's servants 
that ministered unto him, ^^ There is 
nothing done for him." And is there no 
one in our own records who has saved our 
life, and yet for whom nothing was been 
done? Where were our spiritual ex- 
istence, without the Lord Jesus ? Surely, 
beloved, a stronger conspiracy than 
ever threatened the life of king Ahasu- 
erus threatened our eternal life, before 
Christ our Saviour died to redeem us. 
There were World, Flesh, and Devil in 
league against our souls, there was the 
tradition of four thousand years against 
us, the accumulated sins of a hundred 
generations. Dark indeed was the con- 
spiracy to take away our life. And oh, 
what a death was prepared for us! not 
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the mere dying of the body, not the mere 
pangs of disease, not the simple tearing 
asmider of the spirit from the flesh, and 
then a dark grave, and the worm and 
corruption; — oh, no, brethren, there was 
something more dreadful than all these; 
regrets indeed, and fears, and heart-ren- 
ding gather round the dying man; but 
these are nothing to the shapes and visions 
of devils that mock the lost sinner. 

It was from these, from an eternal 
plunge into dark unfathomed misery 
that Christ Jesus our Saviour re- 
deemed our lives. And yet He is for- 
gotten ! We forget Him, who sacrificed 
Himself for our sakes; for remember 
always this, that He saved us, not by a 
simple warning, not by coming in power 
to teach us of our danger, and there an 
end ; but by Himself sufiering, by Him- 
self dying, Himself the victim. Himself 
receiving that death which was prepared 
for you and me. 

It is a strange anomaly in the human 
heart, its gratitude to man, and its in- 
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gratitude to God. For I believe as a 
general rule, that the gratitude of our 
fellow-creatures for small benefits, such 
as we can bestow, is rarely withheld. 
A great and Christian poet has said, — 

- '* I've heard of hearts unkind, kind deeds with 
coldness still returning, 
Alas ! the gratitude of man has oftener set me 
mourning." 

And yet for all this, what hath been done 
to our Lord for all His mercy ? Our con- 
sciences answer, like Ahasuerus' servants, 
" There is nothing done for Him ! " Cold, 
cold, utterly cold towards Christ, bankrupt 
in thanks towards God. What a fearful 
blank is our reckoning of returns made for 
all the mercy of Redemption ! The field 
is sowed indeed with good seed, but there 
is no harvest, the hardened and impeni- 
tent heart refuses to bring forth the fruits 
of thankfulness and praise. Now I am 
quite certain, brethren, that there is 
scarcely one of you who can bear to feel 
under very deep obligation to your fellow- 
men without attempting to return it. This 
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may arise from a good, or it may arise 
from a bad motive ; it may be gratitude or 
it may be pride that prompts us to return* 
obligations; but, granted that in very 
many cases it is the former, and that a 
real sense of indebtedness obliges us to 
render good for good, is it not singular that 
the very persons most punctilious in this 
respect with their fellow-creatures have 
no feeling of the sort towards Christ? 
You must not misunderstand me in thia 
comparison, you must not imagine I even 
hint the possibility of giving to God any 
thing worth His acceptance, because we 
are at the best, and when we have done 
all, only unprofitable servants, and cannot 
do more than it is our duty to do: no, I 
am speaking only of the feeling in the 
heart of gratitude, which when expe* 
rienced towards our fellow-men makes us 
return favours, and when felt towards 
Christ Jesus, causes us to obey His com- 
mands and serve Him faithfully ; although, 
be it remembered, it is stated in God's 
word, that every good work, being the 
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result of the Holy Spirit's working together 
with our wills and affections: God does 
jregard such good works which are worked 
hy His power as acceptable sacrifices to 
Himself, and lays them up in His treasure- 
house for us hereafter. 

Surely this strange want of acknow- 
ledgment of the benefits bestowed on us 
by Christ, must arise from a want of com- 
prehension of those benefits ; we too seldom 
open the records of the past, we do not 
meditate on what the Saviour did for us. 
Think, once more, I entreat you, of 
Bedemption ; open that best of records of 
the past, the Bible ; read there in every 
line what God has done for our souls; 
and remember, what you read is not about 
the souls of other men, it is about your 
soul, and my soul; condemned to eternal 
death, we were by the conspiracy of 
Satan and our own fallen nature hope- 
lessly condemned. The traitors were 
sure of their aim; they feared no mis- 
carriage of their plot; their implements 
of murder were prepared ready to burst 
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before us and strike us dead. But God 
looked down from Heaven ; yea, He came 
down from Heaven; He took upon Him 
the form of a servant; He endured 
human nature, and in this mean dis- 
guise He saved us from our deadly 
enemies and the second death. 

And yet there is nothing done for Him ! 
No, His very services are forgotten; we 
reject His salvation! Those crafty, de- 
signing foes He exposed, we take again 
to our hearts and confidence. You and 
I, once ransomed from hell, court hell's 
smiles. For in our records of the past, 
can we not read of a man, yourself that 
man, defiling his flesh with unholy lusts, 
that man redeemed by Christ? Cannot 
we read of making the members of Christ 
the metnbers of an harlot ? Our own 
those members ! Can we not read of a 
mind ransomed from corruptible things, 
utterly taken up with buying and selling, 
and gains and losses, with schemes and 
projects ? Our own that mind ! Do not 
we read of a heart purified by the in- 
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dwelling Spirit of God, driving away that 
Spirit, if it were possible, and setting 
itself, its every wish, and thought, and 
affection, upon the vanities and the 
follies and the decaying things of earth ? 
Our own that foolish heart ! Do we not 
find in these chronicles, also, sad records 
of a mind bound to do Grod service, and 
to use its talents to God's glory, pervert- 
ing those talents to gain mere human 
applause? Our own that mind! And 
of lips, too, created to speak of holy 
things, and to persuade men to holiness 
and God-fearing lives, full of filthiness, 
and foolish talking and jesting? Our 
own those lips! And oh, if there be 
more secret sins than any I have named, 
are there no remembrances of them in 
the chronicle of our lives ? Those lives 
our own, or rather, bought by God with 
the price of the blood and cruel death 
of His dear Son Jesus ! 

And if these things blot the page of 
the past, how has there been room to 
record any good thing done for our 
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Deliverer ? Where has there been space, 
and where the time« for that abundant 
harvest we ought to show of gratitude 
and love ? Alas ! what means that petty 
handful of corn, which is all we have 
to show ? Is it the wave-oflfering, the mere 
first-fruits of what comes after ? No ; it 
is our a//, all that we have done for 
Christ. 

Those little withered charities and 
almsgiving, those scanty and unripened 
acts of mercy, are these all our store? 
Those few and blighted deeds of self- 
denial, are they all we can gather, gather 
in a whole, long, God-protected life? 
Well, indeed, may our conscience, that 
trusty record-keeper, say there is nothing 
done for Him, nothing done for the man 
Christ Jesus, and the God Christ Jesus, 
who saved our eternal lives ! 

It may be that even now the banquet 
of life is over with many of us. There 
is only old age left for meditation, before 
we sink into the sleep that only ends in 
eternity. Read well, I say to these, the 
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book of the chronicles of your lives past, 
the book of the reoords of the chronicles 
of that kingdom, over which Providence 
has set you for a time to rule your 
bodies, your minds, your affections, and 
your opportunities. And if in the perusal 
you find nothing done for your Saviour, 
lose no time to honour Him. 

Now if it has chanced that any one 
in this congregation has accepted for 
himself the words that I have spoken, 
and feels a desire to set about doing 
something for his Saviour, I will show 
what may be done instantly. 

We read that the Lord Jesus, the 
same night that He was betrayed, took 
bread, and when He had given thanks, 
He brake it and gave to His disciples, 
saying, " Take, eat, this is My body, which 
is given for you;" likewise, after supper. 
He took the cup, and when He had 
given thanks. He gave it to them, saying, 
"Drink ye all of this, for this is My 
blood of the New Testament, which is 
shed for you and for many, for the re- 
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mission of sins. Do this, as oft as ye 
shall drink it, in remembrance of Me." 
Now in accordance with the dying wishes 
of our dearest Lord and Friend, in 
whose mercy alone we can be saved, 
we are about to break the bread and 
bless the cup, which are the Communion 
of the body and blood of Christ. And 
I earnestly invite every one of you, be- 
loved, not to turn away from the altar, 
but to approach at Christ's bidding, and 
partake of His sacred body and blood, 
" of which, if a man eat, he shall never 
die." 

And let no one say he loves Christ, 
or longs for salvation, or flatter himself 
with vain hopes of Heaven, who con- 
stantly refuses^ when he is so lovingly 
invited; when the Spirit and the Bride 
say, Come! 
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Mabk xiy. 13. 

" Go ye into the city, and there shall meet you a 
man bearing a pitcher of water : follow him." 

PuBirr is the forerunner of God. The 
messenger He sends to prepare His way 
before Him is the angel of cleansing. 
The rough places that Elias smooths, 
the crooked ways he makes straight, are 
the roughnesses and indirectness of de- 
filement. 

This is why John Baptist washed men 
in Jordan, to prepare them for the coming 
of the Lord. 

I shall illustrate this truth by our text. 

It was, as you remember, towards the 
close of our Lord's earthly ministry, and 
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during His last visit to Holy Jerusalem, 
that, being in Bethany, in the house of 
Simon the leper, He sends forth two of 
His disciples to find a place where He 
might eat the Passover. This oocurred 
six days before the feast, and followed 
immediately on that beautiful and grace- 
ful act of devotion performed by Mary, 
when with ungrudging zeal she poured 
out the very precious ointment on her 
dear Lord's body, anointing it unwittingly 
for its burial. 

And the place whence Christ sent His 
disciples was the house of Simon the 
leper, whom conjecture supposejs to have 
been some wealthy sufierer, diseased in 
spite of riches, but cured by the mercy 
of Jesus. This man's house was in 
Bethany, a little village about two miles^ 
from Jerusalem, and abounding in the 
cool shades of vineyards and olive- 
gardens. 

Although 80 very little is known about 
this quiet spot, which was but a little 
distance from noisy Zion, it was, like 
G 2 
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all quietness, blest above measure with 
the indwelling of God. For here, at 
least, one miracle was wrought, and dead 
Lazarus arises from the tomb. And 
more than this, it was in Bethany that 
Jesus wept, wept for the sorrow of 
Martha and of Mary. It was too in 
Bethany, if any where, that the wander- 
ing Saviour, outcast in every other 
place, found a home and sweet affection 
from those loving women, from Martha 
who served, and Mary who sat still 
and listened. I say it was from 
Bethany that two disciples departed to 
find a place for Jesus to keep the 
Passover. 

And this was the direction they re- 
ceived 2 " Go ye into the city, and there 
•shall meet you a man bearing a pitcher 
of water : follow him. And wheresoever 
he shall go in, say ye to the goodman 
of the house, The Master saith. Where 
is the guest-chamber, where I shall eat 
the passover with my disciples? And 
he will show you a large upper room 
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furnished and prepared: there make 
ready for us." 

Now the part of the city to which 
they went was probably Mount Zion, 
near to the palace of Caiaphas, and in 
the original city of David. In going 
thither from Bethany they had to cross 
the Mount of Olives, where Jesus often 
resorted, and from which He finally 
ascended to Heaven; they had to pass, 
too, the garden of Gethsemane, not yet 
made sacred by the agony of the Re- 
deemer; they would enter the city by 
the pool of Bethesda, and traverse in 
part that way of sorrow along which the 
Lord was soon about to go, bearing His 
Cross, to Calvary. 

A great many conjectures have been 
made as to the precise motive Christ 
had in giving the directions just re- 
cited. If His desire had been merely 
to point out some particular house where 
He should eat the passover. He need 
scarcely have resorted to a prophecy for 
the purpose. Was there any mystery 
G 3 
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then in the man bearing a pitcher of 
water; any signification in the whole 
transaction? What kind of command 
was that He gave, " The Master saith ?" 
This last query we can answer first. 
The "Master" was probably understood 
to mean, the eminent Doctor; some one, 
who, as the fashion was then with the 
Jews (a fashion derived from the Greek 
philosophers), had gathered about him a 
school of disciples to hear his interpreta- 
tion of Scripture: there were many such 
in Jerusalem, rabbins, great, scholars, 
and some of them great heretics. 

It is probable then that the goodman 
of the house, or master of the house, 
may have understood no more than this 
when the poor disciples said "The 
Master." We have no reason for sup- 
posing either that the householder knew 
Jesus, or that there was any thing 
miraculous in his immediate compliance 
with their request; his guest-chamber 
had been prepared against the feast on 
the chance of its being hired by some 
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of the numerous strangers who thronged 
Jerusalem at the Passover. But although 
the actors themselves were unconscious 
of any thing heyond the actions of daily 
life, I believe that th^y were undesignedly 
representing a great truth to mankind, 
"That purity must precede God." For, 
without doubt, water is every where both 
the instrument and the sign of cleans- 
ing; and you will observe that the two 
dii^ciples were to meet a man bearing a 
pitcher of water. Now probably this 
was one of those vessels made use of at 
the Jewish feasts, like those waterpots 
of stone mentioned at the marriage of 
Cana in Galilee, and which were set, 
we read, after the manner of the purify- 
ing of the Jews. 

The accounts delivered by the Tal- 
mudists of the various ceremonies ob- 
served at the Paschal Feast are so con- 
fused, that we can scarcely derive any 
direct testimony on this point from their 
writings, but we can at least take the 
general signification of the pitcher of 
G 4 
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water to be Purity, and wherever this 
symbolical purity entered, there they 
were to make ready for our Lord's cele- 
bration of the Passover — ^a Passover, re- 
member, brethren, ii^rhich was more than 
a feast, for it became the Sacrament of 
Christ's body and blood. 

Every thing occurred exactly as Christ 
foretold. The man was met, and fol- 
lowed; he entered a house, and there 
the disciples bid the goodman show the 
guest-chamber, a large upper room, pre- 
pared and furnished, that is to say, 
provided with every thing, in furniture, 
in utensils, and decoration necessary for 
the feast, swept and garnished too for 
immediate use. And into this guest- 
chamber at the appointed time, God, 
that is Jesus, came. 

Now I am conyinced, brethren, that 
in this whole action there lies a spiritual 
meaning and mystery. For what do we 
see in the purifying water but the water 
which cleanses from sin ? And what in 
that Passover but the Lord's Supper, 
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which gives life ? The one naturally 
goes before the other, as naturally as 
the natural life, which we derive from 
our earthly mother, precedes the nourish* 
ment which God provides to support that 
natural life. Like the manna and the 
water in the wilderness, like the water 
and blood of Calvary, so the water and 
the feast of Zion are emblems of those 
two means ordained by Christ Himself 
as necessary to salvation. Where the 
man bearing the pitcher of water entered, 
there the disciples found a room fur- 
nished and ready for Christ's indwelling, 
and for the broken body and the poured 
out blood. 

And this was an upper chamber, re- 
mark, that is to say, a chamber raised 
above the earth, not like the courts into 
which defilements entered, not like the 
rooms where the world went and came, 
but raised high from impurity and near 
Heaven. 

I am sure no better type could be 
G 6 
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required of the regenerate man than this : 
exalted hy God's Spirit above the earth, 
and guarded by that Spirit from pollution. 
The heart that receives grace is near 
Heaven, it is uplifted out of the turmoils 
of the paths of life, and enjoys the cool, 
fresh wind of spiritual influence, which, 
as our Lord says, bloweth where it 
listeth. The light of righteousness 
shines, too, full upon it, and the calm 
eyes of Heaven look down upon it out 
of infinite repose, just as the mountain 
breezes that swept over the Olive Mount 
and Gethsemane, and the beautiful day 
and the silent stars visited that upper 
chamber in Jerusalem. To connect this 
room more immediately with the regene- 
rate man, we have also that parable so 
well known, and so terrible in its signifi- 
cance, where very nearly the same words 
are used to represent the condition of 
the heart, out of which the evil spirit 
had departed, but to which it returned 
with seven other spirits more wicked 



PURITY THE FOEERUNNER OF GOD. 131 

than itself, to make the last state worse 
even than the first — ^he found it '' swept 
and garnished." 

You will, I am sure, admit that the 
analogy hetween the events and their 
succession, hoth of the narrative and the 
spiritual life, is too close not to have 
some weight, and seems to bear me out 
in supposing that a spiritual truth was 
conveyed in the directions given by our 
Lord to His two disciples. And the 
more so, because it was unlike Christ's 
manner to exert His supernatural powers 
without some adequate motive, which 
would have been altogether wanting if 
He made a prophecy, and worked a 
miracle, simply to point out a common 
room; for in such a case He had left 
to His followers to provide a place for 
Him as they could afford or judged ex- 
pedient. But it cannot fail to strike 
you that, as the Redeemer approached 
the last hours, and the last great action 
of His life, even His wonderful death 
on the Cross, a deepening spirituality 
G 6 
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and a fuller meaning breaks through His 
every word and every deed; it seems as 
if the Godhead were shining more and 
more about Him, pervading His every 
action, as He drew near Mount Calvary, 
where He was to prove Himself very 
man for our salvation. All He did was 
fraught with instruction ; every word be- 
came more precious in the midst of such 
anguish in the dark garden as man never 
tasted ; in the bloody sweat, in His very 
look at Peter, in that most dignified and 
godlike silence, in His ejaculations from 
the Cross, even in the actions of others 
towards Him, there is such a glow of 
Heaven that nothing was without its 
object. The culminating point of love, 
the crown of mercy, were reached on 
Calvary, and from them a shower of 
light and truth fell upon His disciples. 

And I am now speaking to disciples, 
to men and women who are very mem- 
bers incorporate in the body of the Lord. 
On you then, brethren, fall3 this light 
of life : on you are poured out all lessons 
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of grace given by the Bedeemer in His 
last earthly hours. I long to make you 
think highly, very highly, of the mighty 
love, the yearning sympathy that Christ 
bore, that Christ bears to us. It was 
not, remember, for those men of old 
more than it is for you and me that the 
Saviour suffered; we hear, indeed, in the 
Gospel of His love to John and others, 
but He loves us as well; there are at 
this moment, doubtless, many followers 
whom, though unseen the action, He 
allows to lean upon His breast, and 
whom He embraces with His arms. And 
so all His symbolical words and deeds 
are equally for those who come after. 
And none more so than the incident 
before us. For if their significance be 
what I think, we are already under the 
influence of their lesson. The man bear- 
ing the pitcher of water has already 
entered our lives; we have been washed 
and sanctified, and our souls, like that 
upper chamber of the passover, have been 
furnished and prepared for God. Up* 
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lifted from the earth, our spirits were 
once adorned for Christ; the purity which 
only grace can give was ours, and we 
were garnished for the indwelling of 
the Lord. Then were washed clean the 
stains of Adam's fall; then was done 
away the handwriting which was against 
us; and all by Jesu's love! In due 
course of time, too, we were strengthened 
by that Paschal Feast, where Christ 
Himself is the Lamb slain from the 
foundation of the world; whose flesh is 
meat indeed; whose blood is drink in- 
deed. Within our spirits has been cele- 
brated the same Eucharist which dying 
Jesus ordained in the upper chamber of 
Zion, — taking the broken bread, and 
drinking the blessed wine, we have re- 
ceived from God Himself the food of the 
soul. Our spiritual life, derived from 
Him, fed by Him, ending in Him, im- 
planted by Him, watered by Him, and 
bearing fruit to Him, this spiritual life 
is the mystery of the upper chamber pre- 
"^^^Aared and made ready for Christ. 

r. 
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"Purity is the forerunner of God." 
When we are cleansed from earthly 
stains, then comes the sacred presence; 
and where the sacred presence is, there 
also is the feast of fat things. 

I have spoken of sacramental purity, 
which only God can give, of sacramental 
food, which only Christ can offer. Now 
let me speak of purity which depends 
more upon ourselves — ^purity which makes 
men see. God, and which feeds upon the 
thoughts and hopes of Heaven. For 
alas, brethren, because we are washed, 
because we are sanctified in infancy, we 
are not necessarily holy or free from 
stain in manhood ; scarlet sins are locked 
up in every breast ! It is not your mis- 
fortune to be forced to parade your 
vices or your crimes for bread, you need 
not proclaim yourself impure to gain a 
wretched dole ; but believe me this, that 
many a one you spurn from your doors, 
many an outcast from whom you avert 
your eyes, many a criminal whom you join 
in condemning only differs from you in 
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this one respect, that they receive the 
reward of their crimes on earth, while 
we with more perfect hypocrisy hide our 
vices from the world, waiting till God 
withdraws the veil, and shows a trem- 
bling world and startled friends the dark 
impurity that lurks within our hearts 
and memories. O sin, blight, O 
sorrow and shame, making us aliens 
from the life of God ! O moth and rust 
of earth, eating and fretting the gar- 
ments of grace! thief of holiness, 
spoiling the rich treasures of redemption ! 
And think not, brethren, because you 
are fair and white and clean outwardly, 
because you go softly and fare delicately, 
because you are unblemished in reputa- 
tion and regarded by men, because you 
are not of the suspected class and live 
respectably, that therefore you are pure 
in heart. Whited sepulchres, remember, 
were outwardly beautiful, but within re- 
velled the worm and corruption. Lepers, 
too, under purple garments and fine linen 
hid their loathsome malady. And such 
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are some of us. Some of us, who talk 
and drone about good deeds and God, 
who measure out fine words and empty 
phrases about the Word and virtue, with 
no more heart, sincerity, or meaning in 
them than the hollow forms of some 
obsolete usage of by-gone courtesy. 

Disabuse yourself of this, that because 
God has given you sacramental purity, 
and Art has given you the outward show 
of it, you are therefore worthy to receive 
Christ. 

There will be more souls lost by these 
two deceptions than by any other snare 
Satan has ever set for man. Purify your 
hearts, ye double-minded. Better, far 
better, confess your sins and take the 
lowest room, than exalt yourselves in 
seeming virtue, to be despised at the last. 
I say all this with but faintest hope 
that it will reach the sinner's heart, for 
it is indeed a heart of stone, only the 
word is spoken, whether they will hear 
or whether they will forbear. It is far 
more likely that many who are longing 
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and striving after holiness (without which 
no man can see the Lord), that many 
such will take it to themselves. And 
blessed shall they be in the deed. The 
greatest saint that ever lived confessed 
himself the chief of sinners. To every 
one who feels a longing for purity in 
thought, word, action, let this give con- 
solation, that wherever the man bearing 
the pitcher of water entered, there was 
Christ to follow: and that wherever an 
upper chamber is prepared and furnished, 
there the Saviour will keep the feast. 
Only we must take a double part, we 
must first, like the servant, go out and 
seek the water of purity, learning to love 
every thing that is honest and of good 
report, bringing into our affections and 
thoughts all holy desires and blameless 
wishes, all chaste feelings and all child- 
like simplicity, obliterating with these all 
the recollections and stains and images 
left by by-gone wickedness, and then, 
when Christ has followed, as follow He 
assuredly will, we must be ready with 
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the goodman of the house to welcome 
the Saviour to the upper chamber raised 
above the earth, even to our regenerate 
heart, regenerate once by God's mercy, 
and now fitted, furnished and prepared by 
sanctification, for the Lord's indwelling. 
But who can describe the blessed feast 
of love that follows, when Jesus gives 
the bread of strength and wine of com- 
fort to our assembled hopes, thoughts, 
longings, and afiections? 

These, like true disciples, are gathered 
round the Saviour. They are weak, they 
are poor, they are ignorant, they are de- 
sponding, the rough world is too hard 
for them, but " the Master " feeds them. 
Love, like one of those at Zion, leans 
upon His breast and is comforted ; droop- 
ing zeal, like another, is invigorated; 
hope, that is nigh exhausted, is renewed ; 
fear, that is pale and watchful, is sub- 
dued; weakness is made strong; spiritual 
power is given to all, to serve Christ 
with life and with death ; to serve 
Christ, not the world and vice and com- 
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men life, but Him who died for us. O 
look well, beloved, amongst this little 
company, within our hearts, that there 
be no Judas there, no traitor there, no 
feeling and no wish, covenanted for 
thirty pieces of silver, for some wretched 
animal indulgence or worldly profit, or 
mental vanity, to betray his Master, to 
bring upon Him the armed company of 
sin, to make us crucify the Lord afresh ! 
Look well that all are pure and holy, for 
Purily is the forerunner of God on earth, 
and of God's glory in Heaven ! 



SERMON VIII. 



PREPARATION FOR JUDGMENT. 



Lttke iii. 10. 
" What shall we do then ?" 

Suppose, brethren, that one day, while 
in the midst of our common employ- 
ments, a rumour were to reach us, that 
a great and remarkable preacher was 
drawing vast crowds into some desolate 
part of England, and with many exborta- 
tions to amendment and righteousness, 
was warning them of the speedy coming 
of the last judgment. Suppose, more- 
over, that his exhortations should have 
such effect, as to induce many thousands 
of men and women to renounce their 
sins and to receive a sign of their pro- 
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fession, and that at last, we ourselves, 
half in curiosity, and half in fear, should 
be induced to take a journey for the 
purpose of ourselves hearing what others 
had reported. In such a case, brethren, 
we should be exactly in the position of 
the Pharisees, scribes, soldiers, and the 
rest, who demanded of John the Baptist, 
" What shall we do then ?" 

The coming of this voice crying in 
the wilderness, was at a time of spiritual 
darkness in Israel. The great Mosaic 
Bitual, like some majestic but time-worn 
temple, was nodding to its fall. The 
hands of ages had robbed it of its clear 
and definite proportions, had embedded 
its base in sands and dust of decay, while 
the inscription, written by God's own 
finger on its front, was either outworn or 
defaced, and tasteless ornaments devoid 
of meaning, additions which were desecra- 
tions, and untempered mortar daubed 
over its pure marble, sullied and con- 
cealed its beaul^. There was great 
decay in religion, that is to say, the 
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spirit of a true faith was dead, and its 
place was but ill supplied by party rage 
and contentions about trifles, joined to 
outbursts now and then of wild fanati- 
cism, wherein the illiterate and dissolute, 
mingling together lust and robbery and 
blind credulity, declared themselves the 
restorers of devotion. 

Besides this decay in religion, there 
was a sad decline in national spirit 
and national dignity. The Virgin, the 
daughter of Zion, no longer laughed her 
enemies to scorn; no longer, with tim- 
brels and dances, led long trains of cap- 
tives bound in chains of slavery ; she no 
longer despised the chariot and horse- 
men of her foes; her songs of triumph 
no longer now went up in sweet exulta- 
tion from Jerusalem to Heaven, for she 
herself was bound in fetters ; she herself, 
her virgin dignity departed, was the 
slave of conquerors, hard, literal, un- 
bending Boman conquerors, who knew 
not, and cared not for all her miracles 
and victories, her heroes or her princes; 
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but saw in Palestine only an insignifi- 
cant province, inhabited by a coward 
people. With this decline of honour and 
of faith, there went in even measure the 
decline also of private virtues, for men 
who accept passively shame to their 
country, and insult to their religion, are 
never very long distinguished for virtue 
amongst themselves. When the nation 
and the altar are degraded, the hearth 
will not long remain sacred. 

All the viler sins, the meaner vices, 
hypocrisy, fraud, avarice, lying, and 
malice, were rife amongst the degenerate 
children of Gideon and Barak and 
Samson. 

At such a time it was, brethren, that 
there pealed through the wilderness the 
voice of God's holy messenger : " Repent, 
for the kingdom of Heaven is at hand ! " 
At that voice of truth there was a 
stirring of dead bones in the valley of 
Hinnom. In the courts of Judah, the 
summons awoke old echoes; the banners 
of former greatness stirred to its breath ; 
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the mighty dead rejoiced and half arose 
from their graves; the mysteries of the 
Temple gave back the message, and 
reality, with truth, shone out for a mo- 
ment over falsehood and darkness. 

"Repent, for the kingdom of Heaven 
is at hand!" These words greeted the 
crowds who flocked to Jordan. " Eepent 
ye, for the kingdom of Heaven is at 
hand." 

We read that there were gathered to- 
gether to hear John the Baptist men 
of all ranks and of all professions — the 
noble and the peasant, the ignorant and 
the learned. Crowded together on the 
banks of Jordan were representatives of 
the whole Jewish nation. Priests were 
there, accomplished in all the technicali- 
ties of worship, who knew the formulae 
of Temple and of Synagogue devotion. 
Levites were there, who took their office 
by inheritance, and considered their ser- 
vices as a tax put upon their birthright. 
Scribes were there, who from long copy- 
ing of the sacred word, had grown to 
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look upon it as a mere thing of sentences 
and words, points and letters. Lawyers 
were there, who enjoyed the niceties of com- 
mentators, and passed over simple truth 
. to look for and discover difficulties. The 
people were there, the herdsmen, the 
fishermen, the hushandmen, the trades- 
men, who,, if they were deceived, yet 
loved to have it so, and found their profit 
in the established customs. There, also, 
were the Publicans, who farmed the 
conquerors' taxes, and lived upon their 
countrymen; and, lastly, there were the 
soldiers, mercenaries in Koman pay, who 
had learned to swear by heathen gods 
in the camp of infidels. All these were 
assembled by the streams of Jordan to 
hear the voice of one crying in the 
desert, " Prepare ye the way of the 
Lord!" Judging from the effect pro- 
duced, there must have been something 
very striking and unusual in this short 
address ; very much unlike the hackneyed 
expositions and trite commonplaces which 
were delivered in their synagogues Sab- 
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bath after Sabbath. This is evident, I 
say, from the effects produced, for all 
of them were pricked to the heart,, and 
asked him, saying, "What shall we do 
then?" 

I have no doubt that something of 
these effects depended on the circum- 
stances and situation of the hour. Men 
placed in unusual positions receive un- 
usual impressions. Had the same ser- 
mon been delivered to them from the 
accustomed desk in the well-known syna- 
gogue, they might possibly have thought 
less about its meaning;, but there in the 
wilderness, — away from their boats and 
nets and workshops, away from their 
desks and tables, their parchments and 
their barracks, canopied only by the 
deep clear heavens, or reposing under 
the shadows of trees that waved along 
the banks of Jordan, while that sacred 
stream hurried noisily on its course, 
listening to a haggard man clad in 
raiment of camel's hair, with a leathern 
girdle about his loins, known by them 
H 2 
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all to have been a child of mystery from 
his birth, dwelling in strict retirement, — 
there, I say, brethren, with all these 
accessories, the words, "O generation 
of vipers, who hath warned you to flee 
from the wrath to come?" acquired a 
new force, and struck into every heart. 
There was little sparing of their feelings 
or respect for their prejudices in John 
Baptist's teaching. They were a " gene- 
ration of vipers." No hushing up of 
truth in these- words for fear of offend- 
ing; no delicate selection of phrases in 
order that sensitive sinners should not 
be shocked into holiness. They were 
a generation of vipers, and John told 
them so. Then, again, they were Jews, 
and thought a great deal of their na- 
tionality. But God's messenger irritated 
all their pride by telling them that 
"God was able of these stones to raise 
up children unto Abraham." The day 
was come of honest purpose and of 
honest faith ; no time left now for fictions 
and for sophistries; the day of whited 
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sepulchres and herbal tithes was gone, 
and men must either be or not be, use- 
ful, active, hard-working servants of 
God; for now the axe is laid unto the 
root of the trees, "every tree, there- 
fore," — no matter how goodly or of how 
beautiful growth, no matter how ancient 
or how respected, — " every tree, therefore, 
which bringeth not forth good fruit is 
hewn down and cast into the fire." " For 
One mightier than I cometh, whose fan 
is in His hand, and He will throughly 
purge His floor and will gather the 
wheat into His garner, but the chaffs 
will He burn with fire unquenchable." 

"And the people asked him, saying, 
What shall we do then ?" 

" He that hath two coats, let him im- 
part to him that hath none, and he that 
hath meat, let him do likewise." Or, in 
other words. Away with selfishness. Lay 
up no more treasures on earth, where 
moth and rust corrupt, and thieves break 
through and steal, but by giving, receive ; 
by charity, be increased; lay up treasures 
H 3 
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in Heaven. Make to yourselves friends 
of the mammon of unrighteousness. 
Dream no more of gamers full and plen- 
teous; if riches increase, set not your 
heart upon them. Be merciful after thy 
power; if thou hast much, give plen- 
teously, if little, give of that little, for 
so gatherest thou thyself a good reward 
in the day of necessity. And then — 
when the people, deeply pondering these 
things in their minds, went aside to 
meditate — came the Publicans, hard and 
worldly men, good calculators of possible 
gains and losses, quick witt^d in in- 
terests and discounts, and said unto Him, 
"Master, what shall we do?" "Exact 
no more than that which is appointed 
you." Be honest in all things. Gain 
your living fairly, not by using the 
ignorance or necessities of others as 
levers to raise up your own fortunes by ; 
let go some chances of possible profit, 
if you know that by taking advantage 
of them you sre injuring others. Think 
not by a liberal expenditure of wealth 
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ill-gotten, to sanctify the iniquity by 
which it was acquired. 

Lastly came the soldiers, with the 
same question. " Do violence to no man, 
neither accuse any falsely, and be content 
with your wages." Having might, use it 
for the right; having power, be just with 
your power. Let no false charge be 
made for the sake of pleasing men or 
gaining money, and seek not, by oppres- 
sion, to increase the honest wages for 
which you work. (A good lesson this 
last, if it had been remembered by the 
guard who kept watch above our Lord's 
sepulchre after His crucifixion.) 

In a few months, the speaker of these 
words had exchanged the wilderness for a 
dungeon. The motley crowd melted away ; 
priests, people, publicans, and soldiers, 
stood no more by Jordan's banks ; there 
was nothing heard along its desolate 
shores but the wind stirring amongst 
the branches, while the stream hurried 
on towards the Dead Sea : Time to Eter- 
nity, and the living towards death. The 
H 4 
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crowd has vanished, but still is heard 
the voice of one crying in the wilderness, 
"Prepare ye the way of the Lord. Ke- 
pent ye, for the kingdom of Heaven is at 
hand." But the wilderness is no longer 
that of Jordan; it is the wilderness of 
sin ; the wilderness that lies in the midst 
of society's crimes and vices and vani- 
ties — the desert of sand, barren and 
unfruitful, within our hearts. 

For each man's spirit is like fruitful 
land bordering the wilderness. Let the 
vinedresser and the husbandman ply 
their toil, and it will bring forth fruits 
in abundance ; fed by the living streams, 
it rejoices in its harvests and its vint- 
ages; but cease that careful labour, and 
the desert breath will make the fruitful 
land barren, for the wickedness of them 
that dwell therein, and filling its furrows 
with the arid sands, will change the 
garden to desolation ! Around our seve- 
ral lives spreads out sin's barrenness. 
Watered by God's grace, they blossom 
like the rose; but means of grace ne- 
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glected, and Christ despised, they grow 
into a dreary wilderness, desert, aban- 
doned, fruitless, and accursed. In this 
world's wilderness then, sounds John the 
Baptist's warning, "Repent ye, repent 
ye, for the kingdom of Heaven is at 
hand!" 

These words are spoken both to you 
and me ; spoken to us sinners. In every 
word of God's Holy Book the message 
runs, "Repent ye." In every ordinance 
of God's holy Church, the message 
sounds, " Repent ye." In both the Sacra- 
ments of Christ's Holy Bride, "Repent 
ye." The tenor of all sermons is the 
same, " Repent ye." There is not a day 
that sets but leaves this warning written 
in its dying sunset, "Repent ye." All 
incidents and accidents of life, birth, 
death, change, chance, danger, blessing — 
all bear within their outward shape the 
legend written for our instruction, " Re- 
pent ye." And why ? because the king- 
dom of Heaven is at hand. 

We have not now, beloved, to strain 
H 5 
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our aching sight, gazing into dark fu- 
turity, to behold the coming kingdom; 
we have not, like the prophets and the 
holy men of yore, to stand upon the 
arduous mountain of ceremonial, and 
look, and long, and die, like Moses on 
Pisgah; it is near, it is even at our 
doors, ay, it is within ourselves. " The 
kingdom of Heaven is within you." Like 
our life, we cannot be without it;^it 
follows us, abides in us, is around us. 
If we would, we cannot liberate ourselves 
from it. Made in baptism members of 
this kingdom, no power can absolve us 
from our citizenship. " Repent ye, then, 
for the kingdom of Heaven is at hand." 
So closely, daily, hourly, inseparably at 
hand is it, that the warning presses in 
upon us at every turn and every thought, 
"Repent ye." For if they were called 
upon to repent, upon whom the kingdom 
was but soon to come, how much more must 
we repent, whose lives are in that king- 
dom's midst, whose lives are lived out 
in the scrutinizing brightness of that 
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kingdom's light! Think how dark a 
shade each sinful soul must cast in 
Christ's most holy sight, moving in 
the glory of that splendid day-spring. 
Therefore, sad, sinning, Christians, God's 
subjects, doing Satan's will, I say, " Re- 
pent ye, for the kingdom of Heaven is 
at hand." But yet the kingdom of 
Heaven is at hand in fuller, grander, 
majesty beyond. Even now, climbing 
up the sky of time, comes the burning 
chariot of God's holy Son to judgment. 
The light, we know, is but the dawn of 
Heaven. The cloud of mercy hides the 
dazzling day. But it is " at hand." O 
generation of vipers, flee from the wrath 
to come! Men and women with a holy 
name and an unholy life, crawling in dust 
of earth, flee from the coming wrath ! 

The kingdom of Heaven is at hand, 
and every step in life we go to meet it. 
Right up to God's gaze we move each 
day; His eyes are in the eastern Heaven, 
watching our approach. Dare we then 
advance (while He watches out of His 
H 6 



156 PBEPABATION FOK JUDGMENT. 

marvellous light) with pace of folly, with 
mincing vanity, with painful aflfectation, 
with halting, stumbling steps of sin? 
We know not how soon the coming of 
God's Son may be in glory ; but this 
we know, that very soon, upon our several 
death-beds, the kingdom of Heaven shall 
be at hand. At a day and at an hour 
we think not of — a day and an hour 
about which we are making future plans, 
perhaps, and thinking how we shall 
enjoy — then, then shall God's kingdom 
come ; come through the shaded windows 
of sickness, and across the quiet chamber 
of pain ; amidst the whispers of weeping 
friends, and the stealthy business of 
death ! 

It shall come. " What shall we do 
then?" Prepare the way of the Lord! 
Not waiting till the hour is at hand; not 
sleeping till the cry is heard "The 
Bridegroom comes;" not grossly and 
clumsily lingering in dead, dull, wretched 
commonplaces, respectabilities, and le- 
thargic worldliness, till the last moment. 
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and then starting spasmodically to a 
coward energy, when energy is useless — 
but making Christ's paths straight. 
Now, this very hour, sweeping down with 
penitence the dead mockeries and deadly 
comforts, spiritual and temporal, by which 
we are surrounded and impeded; flying 
(if need be), naked, like the young man 
of the Gospel, from our worldliness; 
seizing the Saviour's Cross, accepting 
its shame as glory, its pain as pleasure, 
its agony as salvation, thinking the 
thorny crown a crown of rejoicing ; 
putting in force, practically, both to- 
morrow and next day and the next, the 
directions of the Baptist, so that whether 
in business or in leisure, whether with 
our merchandise or our papers, whether 
in our temple, our barrack, or our office, 
we may be preparing ourselves against 
the day of doom; so that no fictitious 
Christianity which the world or we have 
fashioned for ourselves, out of our own 
profits or convenience, may hide from us 
the true love and true faith and true 
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working devotion which are necessary 
for the attainment of everlasting salva- 
tion through Christ Jesus our Saviour, 
or else accept the alternative, that 
when the last moment is come, we shall 
snatch at that which has not heen, and 
is, no reality to us; at the fiction of a 
shadowy cross, which is all we have 
known or carried throughout a life of 
fictitious and shadow}' Christianity. Or 
if, for the first time, we realize the true 
Cross, then feel that it will not save. 

" O Christians, at your cross of Hope 
A hopeless hand is clinging." 



I 



SEEMON IX. 



THE heart's bitterness CURED BY 
CHRIST ALONE. 



Peovebbs xiv. 10. 
" The heart knoweth his own bitterness.'* 

The conclusions of a thoughtful life are 
contained in the book of Proverbs. Its 
own intrinsic value, its evident truth- 
fulness, must always, I think, have pre- 
served this writing from oblivion, even 
had it not been stamped with the seal 
of Scripture, or guarded against decay 
by the sweet spices, of inspiration. 

When we break open the faithful 
tomb that has kept through forty cen- 
turies the embalmed bodies of Egypt's 
priests and Egypt's rulers, we intrude 
upon the silence of four thousand years, 
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we let in light upon the darkness of 
ages, for the last voice that sounded in 
that abode of death before our own was 
the voice of mourners in the days of 
Abraham, and the last light that shone, 
the funeral torch lighted at the shrines 
of Memphis. Empires have sprung up 
and withered since, but between the ex- 
clamation of curiosity and the lamenta- 
tion of ancient grief, there has been 
only stillness. 

And that exclamation of surprise is 
elicited by discovering the very limbs 
that once wielded swords in Pharaoh's 
service, the very hands that carried 
sceptres, the very heads that once were 
crowned, the very knees that bowed to 
Egypt's mysteries, the lips that lamented 
for the first-bom, the eyes that strove 
to penetrate the darkness which might 
be felt, the very men, indeed, who lived 
in those far-oflT mystic times, those days 
of miracles and wonders, which seem so 
utterly a dream. And this modern 
wonder is increased to find these men 
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fashioned like ourselves, cared for as our 
dead, surrounded by tokens of art not 
much unlike our own. 

Something similar, I think, brethren, 
is the feeling with which we read in the 
book of Proverbs the secrets of a heart 
which has ceased to beat three thousand 
years, and find it, in its instincts, its 
joys, its sorrows, its experiences, so like 
that which throbs with hope or grief 
.within our bosom of to-day! There is 
something, I think, peculiarly mournful 
in thus disinterring the pleasures and 
sorrows of ages past; it is true that in 
doing so we recognize, as I said, the 
identity of nature which we have in 
common, but to read, as we do in 
Solomon, of tears and repentances caused 
by sadness and disappointment in a life 
struggling after a phantom happiness, 
seems like entering the cavern of Endor, 
and calling up once more from its rest 
the spirit that "after life's fitful fever 
now sleeps well." In this spiritual auto- 
biography we seem still to hear the echo 
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of the song that praised the " wine when 
it moved itself aright and gave its colour 
in the cup;" the panting of a passion 
long, long, over; the sigh of the student 
in his search of knowledge ; the shoutings 
of a triumph utterly vanquished by ob- 
livion, — all these still are heard in truthful 
Proverbs, and, like music of yesterday, 
they leave only sadness in the memory. 

And this sadness is increased by the 
corollary which is inevitable; that, as is 
the king's, so also shall be our lives — a 
story of far distant days; and our am- 
bitions of this hour, our loves, our 
strivings after happiness or fame or 
present good, shall be, in time to come, 
as utterly past as his are now; mere 
phantom feelings about phantom objects, 
shadows even of shadows. For life, in 
its ceaseless flow, still presents its swift 
atoms to the same reflections ; and though 
one generation hurries by, another still 
succeeds, so that in endless change of 
existences there is kept up one steady 
surface for the image of human vanity 
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to rest upon. Now the first practical 
lesson all this teaches is the utter folly 
of being troubled much with things of 
earth. The longest life is soon over, 
the longest sorrow soon endpd, the in- 
tensest joy soon past, the most fervid 
longing soon satisfied or soon extinguished. 
Why, therefore, be troubled with what 
rests on us but a moment, and is, for all 
we think it the newest pleasure or the 
newest grief, the intensest love or the 
most fervent friendship, ever known, only 
a reproduction of what has been felt by 
countless millions since Adam was an 
outcast from his Eden home? Why, 
therefore, allow any change or chance 
of earth to cause our tears to flow, or 
to break our repose, when it lasts but 
a second, and is the hacknSyed experience 
of every age ? Why suffer the cloud of 
the moment to make us doubt the sun- 
shine beyond; or the sunshine of the hour, 
the inevitable end ? But our daily lives 
are at discord with this note of wisdom, 
and " the heart knoweth his own bitter- 



164 THE heart's bitterness 

ness," as it did when Solomon wrote his 
conclusions for the benefit of mankind; 
I am perfectly convinced, brethren, that 
were it in the power of mortal to enter 
the secret chambers of every heart, there 
would be found some chambers of mourn- 
ing. In the many mansions of our feel- 
ings there are some mute and desolate, 
beside whose doors the symbols of death 
always appear. It may be that time, 
which is so great a master, teaches us to 
conceal these chambers, these mansions, 
and shut them out from public gaze ; we 
are jealous of others knowing even their 
existence ; we simulate happiness or con- 
tent so well, by time's instruction, that 
few, if any, guess of our unentered 
anguish, but "the heart knoweth his 
own bittemessf ' When those who have 
seen us in affliction meet us in after 
days, they exclaim to one another, " How 
speedily he has forgotten his grief," or, 
" How completely she has recovered "from 
her loss;" they see no visible or out- 
ward sign of any trouble ; the lip smiles, 
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the eye shines, the common duties of life 
are punctually performed, nay, those very 
near us, who can watch us in our daily 
occupations, even they, perhaps, comfort 
themselves by the belief that all is past, 
and no wound left behind. They cannot 
follow the spirit in those pilgrimages of 
night, when, all unsuspected, she steals 
away in the darkness, while others sleep, 
and visits some shrine of the past, some 
altar of memory, to weep afresh over the 
inevitable misery, and fruitlessly call up 
hopes that faded unaccomplished, wither- 
ed untasted. Thither no eye goes with 
us, no spirit is our companion. "The 
heart knoweth his own bitterness." We 
talk of dying, as if that were death, and 
never number in our losses those de- 
partures of hopes, those graves of affec- 
tion, those deaths of happiness which 
cause us to die daily. "Even so we," 
says Ecclesiasticus, "in like manner, as 
soon as we were born, began to draw to 
our end." And every bitterness is a pro- 
phecy, and every grief a death. There 
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is a great tenacity, however, in confessing 
to such sorrow. Most of us denv the 
feet if accused. "We are contented," 
we say. " No ; there is no grief in our 
hearts.'* Like the hird, we flutter far 
away from our secret, in order to mis- 
lead the world. The more practical the 
nature, the more there is of this disguise. 
Men engaged in hard pursuits resist the 
accusation stoutly, hut their hearts know 
their own hittemess. If there were not 
such a grave in such a churchyard; if 
there were not such a recollection in 
such a spot; such a disappointment in 
such a year; if be had lived, or she been 
with us, then, — ^but now "The heart 
knoweth his own bitterness." 

In this church, brethren, we are met 
together, many worshippers from many 
places; we come here all unknowing of 
each other; we are divided, not only by 
distances, but by social spaces, by man- 
ners and by occupation. Perhaps we are 
ignorant of the very name of him or her 
kneels by our side. Each member 
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of this congregation brings his own 
thoughts and feelings. When we blend 
our voices in one common prayer, Christ, 
who is amongst us, hears a different 
petition from every mouth. The same 
form leaves our lips, but ere it reach the 
Throne of Grace, it appears in many 
shapes, according to the spirit that ani- 
mates the speaker; we each breathe into 
it the life that springs from our own 
wants and necessities. So it is in this 
world ; we keep aloof, and while blending 
in all outward observances, receiving one 
and the same Creed, one and the same 
salvation, apparently actuated by similar 
motives, still we are distinct and in- 
dividual in our feelings; Christianity is 
modified, by its divine nature, to every 
disposition, and " the heart knoweth his 
own bitterness." 

As yet, I have only spoken, brethren, 
of the bitterness which springs from 
earth and earth's uncertainty, of the 
griefs which are in our lives, and mingle 
themselves with our labour, arising from 
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our mortality. Now let us go up higher, 
and in the chiefest room find other 
sorrows, which our own hearts only 
know. I speak of those sorrows that 
sin imposes on our spirits, those sorrows 
that are the certain dregs of unhallowed 
joys, of godless pleasures. I speak of 
the anguish of remorse, the fear of guilt, 
the hittemess of repentance for negli- 
gence and ignorance. And if these are 
not in your hearts, then, I say, brethren, 
that woe is unto you ! To sin, and feel 
no shame; to offend, and feel no misery; 
to work wickedness, and have no burning 
tears to shed, is the state of the man 
from whom Christ's Gospel is hid. I 
dare not wish you less bitterness than 
you feel for sins of your youth, for crimes 
of your manhood, for weaknesses of your 
old age. The greatest sign of grace 
God gives His beloved is the sign of 
penitence. When the spirit is humbled 
in the dust, when, like Rachel, she refuses 
to be comforted, when she dare not so 
much as lift her eyes to Heaven, then is 
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she nearest exaltation, then soonest to he 
happy, then closest unto God. 

The advent of the greatest blessing 
which Christ can give, or man receive, 
will always be in sorrow. The annuncia- 
tion of the Son of Man in power to every 
heart will always be in fear and bitter- 
ness. Rejoice then, and be exceeding 
glad when your pain cometh upon you, 
for it shall give life to joy that passeth 
human understanding. Your heart 
knoweth his own bitterness. You recall 
your sins and bring your vices to re- 
membrance, — it is well. They are bitter 
moments, those first awakenings of the 
conscience, when it starts up, prophet- 
like, to accuse us of our backslidings ; 
when, whether we will hear or whether 
we will forbear, it pours its torrents of 
accusation into the heart's inmost core. 
I trust we have known such moments, 
one and all, beloved, real, bitter moments 
of remorse ; because, without repentance, 
no man shall see the Lord, or enter 
Christ's sweet kingdom. This agony has 



170 THE heart's bitterness 

not yet come, perhaps, and we wonder 
whether it is necessary to all men. We 
have lived lives uncontaminated by the 
grosser sins, and we think that such 
violence of sorrow belongs properly to 
those who are guilty of them. But this 
is only partly true. We have all com- 
mitted sins enough. A mere respecta- 
bility of life often applies an anodyne that 
cheats us into the belief that the knife 
of penitence is not needed. We have 
never been great sinners, or our sins 
were so long ago; and so we cover them 
over with the moderate goodness of many 
years, and they are forgotten. Is not 
this, brethren, substituting our own 
merits for the merits of the Saviour, 
and making our own righteousness, which 
is "filthy rags," atone for the sins and 
ofiences of our youth ? No; believe me, 
we must drag out through our clear and 
placid lives the creeping things that lie 
hidden beneath their calm waters; we 
must bring out, one by one, our secret 
sins into the light of God's presence, and 



CURED BY CHRIST ALONE. 171 

now, if we have not before, hew them 
in pieces, like the five kings of Canaan, 
in Makkedah. 0, respectable men and 
women, ask your memories some ques- 
tions! Do you not recollect in former 
days tempting, or being tempted into 
vice ? Do you not recollect what you 
blush to think upon ? Do you not re- 
collect a weak, vain, ignorant, world 
and time-serving member of Christ, who 
laughed at his high privileges, who hid 
his heavenly nobility, who cared not for 
his high calling in Christ Jesus? "I 
remember such an one," the honest heart 
must say, "foolish and cowardly, who 
hid his light and concealed his glory, 
and that one was myself. I remember 
one, made the Saviour's by the Cross 
and Baptism, giving up his holiness for 
a filthy folly and a godless pleasure — that 
one was myself. I remember one called 
to be diligent and faithful and self-for- 
getting and careless of this world's frowns 
or smiles, toiling night and day for the 
tawdry tinsel goods and base approbation 
I 2 
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of earth, that he had renounced — and 
that one was myself." Away then with 
the easy heart and sweet comfort of 
forgetfulness ! Rejoice, and he exceeding 
glad for sorrow that worketh repentance ! 
Let the heart know his bitterness, and 
this godly sorrow shall bring us peace 
at the last, — ^peace, through Christ Jesus 
the merciful Redeemer ! 

We read in Scripture of a certain 
prophet who worked a miracle to cure 
a bitter fountain. Now, each man's 
thoughts are, as it were, the fountain 
of his life, they well up and make our 
being blossom as the rose, or, they are 
brackish and bitter, and our life is 
marred by them : they destroy the hopes 
and harvests of our days. " The heart 
knoweth his own bitterness." Where 
shall we seek then for the prophet who 
shall cure that bitterness ? Go, beloved, 
to Calvary. There is a Cross, and, near 
by, a grave, and One who once hung on 
that cross, and lay in that grave. He 
shall cure the bitter fountain of your 
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hearts. In Jesus, and in Jesus only, is 
there the miracle which can change the 
agony of repentance into the peace of 
God ! Nor has Christ left us to a vague 
uncertainty how we shall approach Him, 
how we shall he cured by Him. He has 
given us the definite means. He bids us 
seek unto Him in prayer, open up a 
way through His word; He tells us to 
come into His house, with earnestness 
of purpose and a truthful heart. We 
are to open unto Him our inmost spirits, 
tell all our hidden sins, be ashamed to 
confess nothing, and we shall be blessed. 
Nor does this apply only to our sins, 
it reaches even to our sorrows. There 
is no greater mistake than to suppose 
that Christ Jesus does not sympathize 
with us in every trial we are called upon 
to suffer. There is no grief so sacred, 
none so hidden, none so tender, no 
sighing of the heart so concealed, which 
the perfect Man, who is our God, can- 
not and will not and does not enter 
into, no matter what its cause. He has 
I 3 
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claimed all sorrows for His own, and 
the sad heart may breathe its fears or 
its distresses into the ears of that Friend 
who is not only ready of access and 
gentle of spirit, but also mighty to save. 
And be sure of this, beloved, that if you 
will confide in the Man, who was tempted 
like as we are, your sorrows shall be 
turned into joy — and that joy no man 
taketh from you, and with it no stranger 
intermeddleth. Time is a stranger to us 
who belong to eternity, so time cannot 
interfere with it. Time may come, and 
go, and carry us along to our graves ; it 
may take from us youth, and bring us 
grey hairs, but it intermeddleth not with 
our joy, which is in Christ Jesus ! And 
this world is a stranger to us, heirs of 
Heaven, we are here but pilgrims going 
to a better and a brighter land. And 
what has this wintry earth to do, to 
make or mar, in our joy which comes 
from Heaven? Its clouds and its tem- 
pests, its short afflictions and passing 
ishes, are nothing to the Christian 
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who is hidden in the love and in the 
joy of God! — and Death is a stranger 
to us ; we see him only once face to face, 
and then he departs, and we know him 
no more. How then can he, or fear 
of him, or that once meeting with him 
through all eternity, how can that inter- 
meddle with our joy, which lasts from 
age to age, for ever and for ever ? 

"The heart knoweth his own bitter- 
ness." You each know yours. Make 
this day, then, some practical use of 
your religion, and turn that bitterness 
into joy, by casting the Cross of your 
Bedeemer into your hearts and lives, and 
turning all the bitterness of repentance 
and all the bitterness of this world's 
anxieties and sorrows, into sweetness and 
peace. 



I 4 



SERMON X. 



THE HOLT EUCHAKIST. 



Fbotssbs xiii. 25. 

''The righteous eateth to the satisfying of his 
soul." 

These is no doubt, brethren, but that 
the wisdom contained in the earlier 
writings of the Old Testament was, as 
a rule, very earthly wisdom. I mean by 
this, that it had to do with the rewards 
and punishments dealt out on earth to 
the good and to the wicked. There was 
but a small leaven of spirituality in the 
writings of Solomon ; they lack the insight 
into futurity, the clear perceptions of im- 
mortality, the anticipation of eternal re- 
wards and eternal punishments, which 
we, as Christians, have been taught by 
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the Gospel to look upon as the chief 
objects worthy of regard. 

It is true that in that dead level of 
temporal things there stand up many 
heights, bathed in the full glories of 
Heaven: there are points on which the 
light of God's presence seems still to 
linger, and others on which is caught 
the earliest rosy beam of the sun of 
righteousness. But they are alone, and 
shine the brighter that they are sur- 
rounded by the bad and temporal and 
earthly, — just as the Holy Mount shone 
splendidly in the desert, because it was 
alone, and on it, only, rested the beauty 
of the eternal fire. 

Take as examples of these exceptions, 
those glowing words of Job, " I know 
that my Redeemer liveth, and that He 
shall stand at the latter day upon the 
earth." Hear Balaam, " I shall see Him, 
but not now; I shall behold Him, but not 
nigh.'' And Solomon says well, "Re- 
member now thy Creator in the days of 
thy youth, or ever the silver cord be 
I 5 
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loosed, or the golden bowl be broken, 
or the pitcher be broken at the fountain, 
or the wheel at the cistern: then shall 
the dust return to the earth as it was, 
and the spirit shall return unto God who 
gave it." These, and many glorious 
pages of the prophets in later times, 
where the blaze of the spirit seems glow- 
ing through the letter, where the beauti- 
ful form of the bride of Christ is seen 
through the transparent vail of the law, 
these are the points that are bright 
with spiritual Gospel light. In spite 
however of this general earthliness, it 
appears to me that many expressions of 
the Old Testament, taken in connexion 
with the New, bear a signification they 
do not by themselves seem to possess. 

I allude to such as that of my text, 
"The righteous eateth to the satisfying 
of his soul." Taken as it stands, it seems 
to be simply one of those wise, worldly 
maxims which the king's experience had 
taught him so well how to utter; but 
taken in connexion with the doctrines 
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of the Gospel, it comes in new- force, 
and refers to that bread of life which 
came down from Heaven, of which if a 
man eat, he shall never hunger, and his 
soul shall be satisfied with the food of- 
God. In this light I intend to regard 
it to-day, because we have just heard 
the sixth chapter of St. John, which is 
so elaborate a statement made by Christ 
Himself of the necessity for, and the doc- 
trine of, the Sacrament of the Lord's 
Supper. And if the Holy Spirit will 
give His aid, and use my imperfect words 
to convey the truth as it is in Jesus to 
your hearts, I hope to lay before you 
clearly the doctrine and the grace of 
the Eucharist, as the Church of our 
fathers, the Church of our Baptism, the 
Church of England receives and teaches, 
and, above all, as the Bible enforces it. 
Before doing so, however, let me depre- 
cate most earnestly that system of re- 
ligious instruction which the circum- 
stances of our own times, and of the 
Church in our times, make far too 
I 6 
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common. I mean that instruction which 
teaches as little as possible, and which 
is adapted to avoid offending men's pre- 
judices, rather than to show them the 
way of life, which, for fear of saying 
any thing that may be taken hold of to 
the detriment of the teacher, folds up 
clear Gospel truths and Church doctrines 
in such elaborate generalities and such 
vapid indistinctness, that after having 
listened for a weary time, we are at a 
loss to know whether the preacher has 
any opinion himself or what may be the 
meaning he desires us to carry away. 
The height of the wisdom of this manner 
of instruction is to guard every positive 
assertion by two negations and twice as 
many protests — as if the truth boldly 
spoken were not in itself a noble protest 
against error. 

The world may call such preachers 
prudent and moderate and wise, but 
Christ would call them trumpets of an 
uncertain sound. And I cannot believe 
that we are justified in thus wasting the 
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time given us by God, from Sunday to 
Sunday, to be improved to the edifying 
of our souls. Now, the difficulty in 
arriving at the true doctrine of the Holy 
Sacrament of the Lord's Supper is this, 
that we have to gather that doctrine 
out of apparent opposition. God gives 
us two revelations ; the one is the revela- 
tion of Creation, the other, the revelation 
of the Gospel. Our own bodies, senses, 
perceptions, reason, are the first, — the 
word of life is the second. In order for 
any thing to be true, therefore, it should 
(even if at first sight apparently at 
variance with either of these) be found 
on inspection to be reconcilable to both. 
Now the opposition I have alluded to 
is, that, whereas the Gospel distinctly 
teaches us that in receiving the Lord's 
Supper we receive Christ's body and 
blood, the senses and intellect inform 
us that we receive mere bread and wine. 
They must, I maintain, both of them be 
true, because they are both the reve- 
lations of God. The Bible, and our 
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blessed Saviour in the Bible, says, " My 
flesh is meat indeed, and My blood is 
drink indeed. Take, eat; this (bread) 
is My body, which is given for you. 
Drink ye all of this (wine), which is 
My blood, shed for many for the re- 
mission of sins." And the Church of 
England enforcing this, says, in answer 
to one of the questions of the Catechism, 
"The body and blood of Christ, which 
are verily and indeed taken, and received 
by the faithful in the Lord's Supper." 
Mark here the emphasis — which are 
"verily" and "indeed" "taken" and 
" received." St. Paul follows his Master 
in the same positive assertion, "The 
bread which we (i. e. ministers) break, is 
it not the communion of the body of 
Christ? The cup which we bless, is 
it not the communion of the blood of 
Christ?" 

Well, brethren, against this we have 
the evidence of our senses; and their 
evidence is, that the bread of the Sacra- 
ment is bread, and the wine, wine. And 
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it is from this opposition that we have 
to derive the truth. Let us look the 
difficulty boldly in the face. The Sacra- 
ment itself is a great mystery, but the 
doctrine of the Sacrament should be 
clear to every understanding. As it is 
against my principle to begin by pro- 
testing against the various erroneous 
notions entertained about this Sacra- 
ment, I shall not commence by caution- 
ing you against Romish or Puritan 
doctrines, trusting that you will find 
their refutation in the plain teaching of 
plain truth. Now the true way of 
solving a difficulty like this, is by apply- 
ing to it several solutions, and trying 
whether any one of them will fulfil all 
the conditions. 

First of all, then, put the solution that 
the bread and wine are changed into 
the body and blood, as the Romish 
Church teaches,— -does this answer to 
those conditions we have to fulfil ? No ! 
No, I answer distinctly, because while 
it would agree with the Gospel, it is 
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antagonistic to God's other revelation, 
the senses. Next put the other extreme 
of explanation, that the hread and wine 
are mere memorials, as the Puritan 
declares, — does this fulfil the conditions ? 
No, I equally reply, because while agree- 
ing with our senses, it is against the 
doctrine of the GospeL We must seek 
some middle supposition then. The 
bread must be bread, and the wine wine, 
after their consecration, because the in- 
tellect which God has given us proves 
they are, and at the same time the Sacra- 
ment must convey to us the real body 
and blood of Christ, because the Gospel 
says it does. Well, beloved, there is one 
sentence in thb day's lesson which recon- 
ciles this apparent anomaly. Our Lord 
says, '' The words which I speak unto you, 
they are spirit, and they are life. The 
spirit quickeneth, the flesh profiteth no- 
thing." Then the sixth chapter of St. 
John is to be taken in a spiritual sense. 
Yes, without doubt, and so are the 
words of our Prayer Book also; but yet 
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Christ is really present and really given 
in the Sacrament. This again looks like 
an opposition, and yet opposition there 
is none. The difficulty lies in our mis- 
understanding the words "real" and 
"spiritual." By a gross perversion of 
terms, by an ingrained earthliness of 
thought, we are apt to consider as real 
only what we can touch, taste, and 
handle; and through want of faith we 
have come to regard things "spiritual" 
as unreal and visionary and ideal. But 
I put it to your common sense whether 
the Spirit which causes you to live must 
not be a reality, although a reality im- 
palpable to the sense. If the spirit 
and things spiritual are not realities, how 
do we exist when the flesh and bones 
are corrupted in the grave ? 

Let us see the different destinies of 
the things we vulgarly consider real, and 
those which vulgarly we consider unreal 
because they are spiritual. The real 
body then, as we term it, when the spirit 
departs, falls gradually to decay, and, 
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sooner or later, becomes incorporated 
with, and undistinguishable from, the 
common earth. Here is an end then 
of what we commonly call our reality: 
but when this has taken place, the 
spirit, which is our whole existence, 
remember then, if we exist at all, lives 
as our identity, ourself, in a new state. 

Which is the most real, therefore ? K 
the Spirit be not real, then beyond the 
grave we have no real being — a proposi- 
tion to which not one of you would 
agree. So you see, beloved, so far from 
any thing ceasing to be real when it is 
spiritual, it may be said rather to be 
then only real. The more spiritual, the 
more real. Between real and spiritual 
there is no opposition, they are identical. 
The real presence of Christ is His spiri- 
tual presence, because the Spirit is most 
real. 

The holy Sacrament then is of two 
parts: the one outward, the bread and 
wine which are corruptible, eaten by our 
outward bodies, and becoming incorpo- 
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rated with them; the other, inward and 
spiritual, that is, real, partaken of by 
our spiritual body, which is the only 
real and lasting part of ourselves. 

Do not confound spirit for the future 
with imagination or the ideal. If I had 
to say which is the real part of m3, I 
should say the spirit, and not the body; 
a true reality, visible now by its eflfects, 
and our whole being by and by. There 
is nothing visionary or mystical about 
the spirit, it is an honest truth and fact, 
which will enter either Heaven or Hell, 
capable of feeling pain and pleasure. 
So that when you approach God's altar, 
your outer body goes because your spiri- 
tual body compels it ; and when the out- 
ward body eats the bread and drinks 
the wine, the inward and spiritual and 
real body receives really the body and 
blood of Christ. 

Understanding the word "real," and 
doing away with the falsity which makes 
the " spirit " signify something visionary 
or unreal or ideal, explains, I think, the 
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whole difficulty of the Lord's Supper. 
And remember this, that this Sacrament 
imparts Christ to us in a different 
manner to any other means of grace. 
The grace of the Eucharist is unlike in 
kind, not only in degree. By the ex- 
planation which I have attempted, those 
conditions which I mentioned are ful- 
filled; the senses which (xod has given 
us are allowed their proper office, while 
the words of the Grospel and the words of 
the Church are received in their plain and 
literal meaning. Once more, let me im- 
press this upon you, that although in 
this church we see only so many living 
bodies assembled together, yet that with 
each body there is a greater reality, 
which is the spiritual body; and this 
spiritual body is the great reality which 
belongs to us; and when we are admitted 
into the courts of God, those spiritual 
bodies will be all ourselves — ^then per- 
ceptible to the senses, as they now are 
by their effects. And in the Sacrament, 
when the corruptible bread is given to 
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the corruptible body, the reality of Christ 
is given to the reality of our spiritual 
body. This doctrine appears to me to 
avoid any thing gross or carnal, and at 
the same time to sustain to the full the 
words of our blessed Saviour. I am so 
afraid of your mistaking the intense 
reality I attach to our own spiritual 
bodies, that I shall offer one simile as 
conveying my meaning. 

Supposing a casket, made of perishable 
wood, contained a gem that was inde- 
structible, you could touch the casket, 
you could see it, the senses might be 
sure of its existence, while the gem itself, 
for which this casket was but a covering, 
is invisible and a thing of faith; but 
wood decays, the perishable case crum- 
bles, and then shines Out the brightness 
of the concealed jewel. So, within our 
corruptible lies hid the incorruptible, 
as true a fact as we can conceive. And 
this incorruptible is nourished by the 
bread which came down from Heaven, 
the body and blood of Christ, which are 
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verily and indeed taken and received by 
the faithful in the Lord's Supper. At 
last, this outward casket of ours dies, 
but the real and spiritual body it con- 
tains (then becoming our whole exist- 
ence) wings its way to that eternal 
state, where we all hope to abide in 
peace for ever, but which is only a reality 
if our spiritual bodies are so likewise, 
not a mental reality, but a bodily exist- 
ence, a corporeal truth. 

"The righteous eateth to the satis- 
fying of his soul." These words of 
Solomon apply exactly to the eflfects of 
the Lord's Supper. 

In this wilderness of sin there is but 
little for our souls to feed upon, they are 
wayfarers in a barren land, whose springs 
are dry. When 'the flaming swords of 
Eden guarded the tree of life, there was 
nothing but a sore famine for the spiritual 
body in the future. Some scattered words 
of God, like scattered gleanings of the 
harvest, or yet remaining bunches after 
vintage, — these, with far off hopes and 
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distant gleamings of the wells of life, one 
day to be opened on high Calvary, were 
all the nourishment that the poor body 
of man, I mean his spiritual body, could 
hope to receive in the sad journey of 
many days, so full of evils, between the 
cradle and the grave. The wandering 
in so dark a desert was of itself mourn- 
ful for the pilgrim whose affinities and 
whose hopes were in Heaven, but to 
wander starving was a very torture. 
Solemnly the procession of the ages 
moved on; heralds came in livery of 
Heaven, and prophesied of One that 
followed. The world looked on. At 
length the Saviour is at hand; quiet, 
and meek, and humble. He comes to His 
tortures and His death; He claims suflFer- 
ing as His heritage, and puts on mockery 
as His crown; but in His words all 
fainting spirits recognize the sound of 
life's running waters. At last is reared 
the Cross of Calvary; and then is made 
ready the banquet of the King's Son. 
"Enter, enter ye hungry, and be filled; 
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enter ye thirsty, and be saved!" "The 
righteous eateth to the satisfying of his 
soul." And is this earth so plenteous 
now, brethren, in food for spiritual bodies, 
that we have no need to eat the Supper 
of the Lord? Are there not many 
wanderings still in arid sands for 
every Christian in this pilgrimage of 
tears ? The food still falls from Heaven 
about our tents: — can we exist without 
it ? Shall we leave it there ungathered ? 
Are there springs enough without the 
waters from the Rock of Ages ? 

Ah, no, beloved, the spirit, unfed by 
these, grows very weak; feeble, attenu- 
ated, it totters to its ruin. There are no 
ministering angels, remember, to such 
self-inflicted spiritual fasts, when God 
and God's dear Christ have bid us eat, 
eat to the satisfying of our souls; but 
rather tempting devils, urging us to 
curse God and die. 0, beloved, beloved 
of the Lord, for whom Jesus' blood was 
shed, kill not your immortal spirits with 
hunger ! Why, when the food is oflfered, 
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do you turn away? Alas! ye know not 
what you do. Say, there are difficulties 
in the way, the soul hungering and thirst- 
ing aft^r righteousness will hreak through 
them to be satisfied. Say, that there 
are sacrifices necessary, — the heart that 
truly loves will gladly make them. 

"Necessary to salvation." Think of 
these words used by our Church in refe- 
rence to the Lord's Supper, and say, if 
you hope for salvation, can you refuse it? 
Say not that man or the Church makes 
necessary what Christ has left optional, 
but read your Bibles, and see what He 
says there, — "Except ye eat the flesh 
of the Son of Man, and drink His blood, 
ye have no life in you." Spiritual 
beings, to ransom whom, and save you 
by His only merits, Jesus died, I entreat 
you "eat to the satisfying of your 
souls." 



SERMON XL 



THE CONSTANCY OF GOD^S LOVE. 



John i. 1 — 3. 

" In the beginning was the Word, and the Word 
was with God, and the Word was God. The 
same was in the beginning with God. All 
things were made by Him, and without Him was 
not any thing made that was made.'* 

When a king visits some remote part of 
his dominions, his presence is recorded 
and noted both in history and in memory. 
The dwellers in towns, removed from 
the royal court, carry with them to 
their graves, and then hand down to 
their children, the looks, and words, 
and actions, of the august stranger. 
They can tell you at the interval of 
many years where he stood, how he 
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spoke, and what he remarked, and it 
seldom happens that some change or 
some enduring monument does not mark 
the era of his coming. Now if it 
happens thus with kings, whose br^ith 
is in tiieir nostrils, who bring with them 
to their thrones the infirmities of poor 
human nature, who wield their sceptres 
in erring hands, palsied with the weak- 
nesses of corruption, who wear their 
crowns upon aching brows, soon to be 
laid low in death, who conceal beneath 
their purple the rank diseases of common 
flesh, who, like some bubble, rise a 
moment to the upper air, catch the 
bright reflexions of greatness, then sink 
and grow dull to their extinction ; — if it 
happens then, I say, to earthly monarchs, 
it is but natural, that when the Eternal 
King visits the remote places of His 
dominion, His coming should be cele- 
brated with triumph and recorded with 
joy; and that from His advent should 
arise mighty events, left like footprints of 
His glory upon our subject earth. 
k2 
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In days of old when conquerors founded 
empires or progressed through distant 
provinces, they piled the pyramid or 
hewed the marble, and wrote upon their 
work the name of him who wrought 
it. Time came, a greater conqueror 
still, and drew his finger over the writing, 
and left these monuments as heir-looms 
to oblivion. But when God comes down 
He leaves an impress never to be erased ; 
His handiwork outlasts the ages. And 
God has visited this world of ours. He 
came at first when it lay a shapdess 
confusion, an unproductive mass in wide 
infinity. He sent out order as an augel, 
and the fomdess grew into form. This 
was God's first advent to the earth. The 
Word of God's first coming. By whom 
all things were made. I have compared 
this earth to a remote province, aud I am 
glad to enforce this view; for it seems 
to me a gross presumption to maintain 
that wide as Astronomy can send her 
gaze into countless systems of a sublime 
universe, she does not observe one sun 
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of any system which performs its part for 
intelligence; but that while other planets 
revolve around our own luminary, and 
stars are the centres of systems precisely 
similar to our own in general laws, — ^yet 
that neither the planets we see not 
those which we know by analogy, are the 
dwelling places of God's creatures, but 
are empty, useless, and lifeless. This is 
as though the Almighty had set them in 
the sky for ornament, or left them there 
in sport. 

We have no right, brethren, to allow 
such motives to the Allwise. The more 
we know of His creations here the more 
utility we find in all. Beauty seems but 
the necessary adjunct of His perfect work. 
I believe that in this world there is not a 
sweet sound, nor a perfume, nor a delicate 
colour, which is not useful and necessary. 
For science tells us day by day that God 
has not adorned His work in vain, but 
that each beauty has its purpose, and 
each tint its design ; and if it be so in 
this earth, it is so in the heavens. 
K 3 
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A false theological argument, founded 
on narrowness, has heen built up against 
a belief which, to my mind, fills the 
universe with love, and decorates the 
skies with sympathy. To this one 
planet then, called Earth, the King of 
countless worlds came down. Creation 
was the monument He left of His 
presence. And this shall be our study 
on the first Sunday of the Christian year, 
the first Sunday in Advent. O how 
many changes and chances have inter- 
vened between this Advent and the last! 
Awake, memory I and recount to every 
heart the hopes, fears, tears, and re- 
joicings of the time that is gone. They 
are many^ they are countless. God's 
mercies have been fresh every morning, 
and His love has never left us. We 
have striven to weary it, but it is with 
us to-day as it was in the days that are 
no more. 

Wiser and sadder I doubt not we all 
are. Another shade of time has fallen 
across the light of our spirits, we have 
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lived away by another year the glory of 
our lives; meetings and partings, and the 
usual incidents of life, have left their 
marks upon our dispositions ; we have lost 
and we have gained; life has begun and 
ended; we have siurvived separations and 
deaths that once, in anticipation, seemed 
impossible to bear; but we are here 
to-day. The wound was sharp, was 
deadly; it is cicatrized, and we are alive 
to work and to live ou, to do our com- 
mon duties and await our common end. 
Stronger or weaker are we as we have 
used God's grace; success has made us 
either thankless or thankful; we are 
stained by new sins or purged by sharp 
repentance. We have used or abused 
the year that is flown, and now we meet 
together on the first Sunday of a new 
Advent. May God (for He alone can do 
it), may God give us grace to repent and 
to be thankful, to weep and to rejoice, to 
buckle on the armour of light, to cast 
"away the works of darkness, now, in the 
time of this mortal life, now, in the day 
K 4 
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of our labour, now, in the hour which 
God's mercy has given us to work and to 
be saved! Get by heart, beloved, the 
glowing words of this day's collect, and 
act upon its inspiration. I know no 
imagination more grand than that which 
drew the Christian soldier buckling on his 
armour of light, like some brave knight 
of old, despising ease and sloth, and 
putting on the burnished harness, the 
shield, the sword, the helmet, to go forth 
and fight against the foes of Jesus; 
bearing aloft the invincible banner of 
the Holy Cross, and conquering in this 
sacred sign. Brave and yet gentle, con- 
fident yet humble, faithful and yet active, 
trusting in the good sword of the Spirit, 
which can cleave asunder error and false- 
hood,, and vice and earth, the Christian 
warrior goes forth to the great conflict; 
a conflict which is within and without, 
with secret and with open foes, with 
Satan - and with self, with ponderous 
sensuality and meagre infidelity, with* 
down4ooking hypocrisy and bold, defiant 
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wickedness; he goes forth armed in the 
armour of light : and the wreath of victory 
he looks for is the crown of thorns, 
the shout of triumph, " Away with such 
a fellow from the earth." And yet, for 
all this, he rejoices, — rejoices in his con- 
flict and its pangs, rejoices, because he 
c^ thus be like his Saviour, and because 
he knows that in the last day, when 
Christ shall come again in His glorious 
majesty to judge both the quick and the 
dead, he shall rise to the life immortal, 
and hear the soft plaudits of angels, and 
be crowned with immortality. 

Think of these things, and then, with 
hearts attuned to love and zeal, go with 
me'to the first advent of God the Word 
on earth. In the dim mystery of an 
unrecorded antiquity, see the Word of 
God creating all things for His pleasure. 
We are amid the shapeless masses of an 
unformed world, silent and sunless ; when, 
suddenly, the Spirit of the Almighty 
moves upon the face of the waters, and 
lo! a voice from Heaven — "Let there 
K 5 
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be light." In the train of beautiful light 
come all things; the waters shrink, and 
the dry land appears ; the seasons range 
themselves in their appointed order; the 
days of Time stand ready to move on in 
slow procession; the sun is there and 
the moon is there to give their shining; 
the Word of God is given, and by His 
Word herbage and forest, animal life 
and man (the link between earth and 
Heaven), are created to do God's wilL 
Then begins the course of ages, then sets 
out that pilgrimage of many years, replete 
with such eternal import, of which we in 
these last days form as it were the rear 
guard, following the crowning majesty of 
Calvary. 

Now, brethren, there are, it appears to 
me, two facts to be borne in mind, clearly 
proved by this first work of our Saviour 
in the earth. They are His eternity, 
and the constancy of His love for us. 
We all speak of Christ Jesus as being 
very God of very Gt)d, of one substance 
with the Father from the beginning, that 
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is, through all eternity; and yet we re- 
quire to he reminded of this cardinal 
point in our belief from time to time — 
we require to be reminded that, when 
He took upon Him our flesh, of a pure 
Virgin, He merely added to His eternal 
Godhead, which had been before the ages, 
an inferior nature for a special purpose. 
We think of our Lord so exclusively as 
the Man of sorrows, that we are apt to 
forget that He is the God of Glory. We 
get at last to feel (although our Creed 
tells us differently) as if the Saviour, the 
Word of God, began His existence and 
His office at the cradle of Bethlehem, — 
I do not say we should assert this, but 
it comes to be our feeling. We are so 
touched by His love, there is such home- 
coming truthfulness in His life on earth, 
there is such deep sympathizing resem- 
blance between His sorrows and our own, 
there is such a link between every grief 
of ours and some incident in His lone 
life, that we realize the Word of God 
chiefly in His incarnation, and are liable 
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to forget that, or ever the universe was 
made " He is," And that it was the Word 
of God, or our Lord Jesus Christ, who 
created the world, seas, skies, and firma- 
ment. Dwelling upon His actions re- 
corded in Genesis does away with this 
false impression, and gives us another 
reality of His connexion with ourselves 
to establish His Eternity in our feelings. 
But there is one more fact prominent in 
His creation of the universe — the Con- 
stancy of His Love. Had His coming to 
us at Bethlehem been the first token of 
His afiection, it would still have been 
wonderful and strange; we should still 
have admired the immensity of that self- 
sacrifice which could quit the heavens 
and come down into our clouds and dark- 
ness ; but when we know that it was the 
selfsame Lord Jesus, who having once 
made a perfect world, saw that world 
ruined by man's transgressions; that it 
was the selfsame Jesus, who having said 
"Let there be light," and who having 
seen every thing and it was good, yet 
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beheld that light profaned by deeds of 
darkness, and that goodness defiled by 
sin: when we know that it was His step 
that was heard walking in the garden 
in the cool of the evening, His ear which 
heard the false excuse of weak man and 
weak woman, His eye that watched the 
writhing form of murdered Abel, His 
omniscience which was offended with the 
great cry of wickedness that came reeking 
up from a sensual and degraded world, — 
then the wonder of His love, and 
above all, the constancy of His love, 
beam out in brighter glory, and put to 
shame the coldness of our hearts^— hearts 
that still cry "Earth, Earth!" "Give, 
give!" like the horseleach's daughter, 
instead of "Heaven, Heaven!" "It is 
enough," like the saints of God« 
"Not seven times^ but seventy times 
seven." Well might the Word of God 
who had forgiven, and now came to 
die and save, command His disciples to 
forgive! 

ye who call him Master, and do well 
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in 80 calling Him, see that ye follow your 
Master and forgive ; try you and be con- 
stant in your love to the ungrateful and 
unjust; try you and save what has very 
oft offended you. O the hypocrisy of all 
lying lips that say they love God and are 
unforgiving! that say they love God and 
hate; only lying the more against their 
own souls by concealing hatred under 
some fiction of self-defence, or duty to 
themselves, or just resentment!-— mere 
tricks and words of the Father of lies. 
When Christ comes a second time to 
judgment, where shall such men and 
women appear? 

The Constancy of Christ's Love. Be- 
hold that and hope, ye bruised reeds, 
ye bleeding hearts. Do you think that if 
the Word of God, who made the world, 
who endured such contradiction of sinners 
for four thousand years, was ready— mark 
you — to hear their slightest cry of peni* 
tence, was ready to return and to forgive 
at the least breath of sorrow; who was 
hated and yet protected; who was derided 
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and yet endured; who saw His temple 
defiled by devils; and who, after all this, 
came, and to a scoffing and an infidel 
world held out the hope of salvation; 
who died amidst cruellest taunts and 
insults, the curse and the blasphemy; do 
you think that if the Word of God could 
do all this, He will not hear you, ye of 
little faith? Your sins are scarlet, but 
so were mankind's before Christ came to 
die ; your offences are many, but so were 
the world's before Christ was born of a 
pure virgin; your wickednesses have gone 
over your head, but so had a whole 
creation wallowed and sunk in sin before 
the Pure of eye and Pure of heart de^ 
serted His angels for murderers and 
adulterers and extortioners and unjust 
and unbelievers, and for a generation of 
hypocrites ! 

Take courage, then, ye penitents whose 
sins are many, but who love much; for 
the same Lord who made and then saved 
this lost world, will doubtless save your 
souls alive. But two things. He de- 
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mands^ — ^your penitence and your amend- 
ment. Then in His constant love shall 
all the rest be blotted out. But 0, ye dull 
fools, \vho wrap up your foul enmity in 
fair linen words, and say ye love the Lord 
while you carry about this sacrifice to 
devils ; for God's sake, let no such mad- 
ness enter into your hearts as to believe 
that Christ will save you, or that you 
shall escape damnation ! 

" The constant love of Christ." We 
will think of this as our model and our 
guide. In the dimly-recorded days of 
creation this fair love hovered tenderly 
over the nascent earth ; it was the dawn 
which beamed out over the new-made 
world. " Let there be light," and there 
was light, not light visible, for as yet the 
sun and moon were uncreated; but light 
invisible, that is, latent, (a fact acknow- 
ledged now by science, in proof of God's 
Holy Word,) and this latent light was in- 
fused, with necessary latent heat, into the 
dead earth : but presently the sun appeared 
in glory, and the glad earth put on her 
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mantle of beauty to welcome him. This, 
beloved, was the first demonstration of 
Jesus' love, which continued constant 
through flood, and idolatry, and heathen- 
ism, through Babylon's devils and Grecian 
gods, never leaving mankind till it once 
more was manifested at His first visible 
advent in Bethlehem^ Well may we cry 
out " Love divine^ all love excelling !" 

And I cannot doubt, brethren, that as 
in the beginning, so now, and ever shall 
be, that same constant love of our Creator 
and our Saviour with this world. Chris- 
tian-heathens may rage, and Christian- 
Gentiles may imagine vain things, but 
as the love of Jesus refused to be driven 
away in thh days before Calvary, so now 
I believe it will not depart from us. 

Let the sad-hearted take comfort in 
this assurance. Let us try and make 
this assurance a matter of feeling, and 
not of confession ; a matter of feeling, 
and not merely a dogma repeated in our 
creed; a something real and present and 
tangible by the affections, not a mere 
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form of words or a lifeless opinion. For 
in this distinction I believe, brethren, is 
included the whole difference between the 
mere professor and the true disciple. In 
this distinction between opinion and feel- 
ing, all sensible men hold the opinion of 
Christ Jesus, and that His Gospel is the 
Truth; but it is the devout Christian 
only who feels that Jesus is a very 
present help in trouble, who has no need 
of elaborate proofs to convince him that 
the Lord our Saviour is a great reality, 
but feels that it is so in his heart of 
hearts. To the one, the coming of Christ 
and the work of Christ is only like some 
proposition incontestible because clearly 
demonstrated, and is received into the 
understanding like any philosophical 
truth; but to the other, our Lord is as a 
living friend, to prove whose reality is as 
needless as to prove the reality of our 
child, or wife, or parent. 

There are many, many things I am 
obliged to leave unsaid to-day; perhaps 
the loving Saviour will allow me another 
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day to set them before you and complete 
this subject. But I cannot do better thi^ 
morning than commend Him to your 
thoughts as your long-suflfering Creator, 
whose very handiwork are all our bodies 
and our spirits;, who has endured with 
us through long peryerseness and long 
neglect, but who will come sensibly to 
the spirits that prepare themselves for 
Him by His grace, which lies latent in 
every unawakened soul. 



SERMON XII. 



THE GRACE OF BAPTISM PRESENT THOUGH 
OFTEN LATENT. 



JOHK i. 4. 



" In Him was life, and the life was the light of 
men." 

In my sermon last Sunday I expressed a 
hope that I might be permitted to speak 
to you of many things, which the time 
forbade me then to enter upon, connected 
with the Advent of our Lord and Saviour 
Jesus Christ; and now that opportunity 
has come, and I thank God for it. And 
here allow me to remind you of the many 
similar mercies we all daily receive from 
the good Lord above us, the many ex- 
pressed or secret wishes of our hearts. 
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•which are constantly realized. Like 
some beautiful shower of goodness, these 
mercies fall on our path. Alas! how 
many of us eat the manna and drink 
the rock fountain without ever lifting 
our eyes or our hearts to the Father- 
friend who blesses thus His children! 
You have not noticed it perhaps; but 
your being here once more to-day is a 
proof of the incessant kindness of our 
gentle Lord, and if you were to reckon 
up the circumstances of the past week, 
I am sure you would confess that God's 
" mercy endureth for ever." But in this 
world habit makes us accept as a right 
what is only God's bounty. Let us thank 
our Saviour then, at least, that health 
and strength have been spared us for 
once more meeting here together to wor- 
ship Him and speak of His constant love. 
Perhaps some of you will recollect that 
I spoke last Sunday of the invisible or 
latent light which was infused into 
Creation before the sun and moon were 
placed in their appointed places. This 
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latent light was necessary; without it 
there could not have followed the 
glorious e£fects which ensued on the 
shining out of the lights of Heaven. I 
may mention as a curious illustration of 
the danger of a "little learning," that 
in former days, and when pure-eyed 
freedom was somehow supposed to be 
inseparably connected with bold-eyed 
infidelity, before she was recognized as 
the handmaid of Truth, this statement 
of the Bible was laid hold of as a con- 
tradiction. It was argued that light 
emanated solely from the sun, and that, 
first, to record that there was light, and 
then afterwards to record when God 
placed the sun in the firmament of 
Heaven, was an absurdity. Well, 
brethren, . this argument seemed very 
clever and very conclusive to some short- 
sighted minds, until outraged Science, 
casting off the imputation of Infidelity, 
came forward as a witness to the truth 
of God's Holy Word. And I cannot help 
thinking, that when we have new ob- 
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jections started to various parts of the 
Bible, however plausible they may s^pear 
at the moment, it would be just as well 
to wait and see whether the error may 
not be in the objection rather than in the 
thing objected to; or whether, as is the 
case of Geology, the difficulty may not lie 
in some narrow and unwarranted tra- 
ditional rigidity about the letter, and 
which a more spiritual and extended 
interpretation, together with a juster 
view of the objects of Revelation, entirely 
removes. I believe that this double 
enlightenment recorded in Genesis, and 
which undoubtedly took place, was a 
type of our Lord's dealings throughout. 
The secret and the open; first coming 
unperceived, and then manifestly. Take 
first of all His progressive Advents — His 
first coming in Creation as compared 
with His second coming to Salvation, or 
' His last coming to Judgment. 

As we read the record in God's Holy 
Book, we see the Word of God majes- 
tically invisible throughout the formation 
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of the worlds. The very life and light 
of all things He was, as the Spirit is to 
man the greatest Truth, but yet the 
invisible part of his being. Created 
things formed a vail, like that of Zion's 
Temple, hanging before the presence of 
God. A consciousness of His abiding 
there in the holy place of secresy was the 
only knowledge of His remaining with 
His works. 

Mysteries and marvels told men who 
watched, indeed, of an inner spirit; 
shakings and tremblings of the great 
curtain of the visible universe proclaimed 
that God moved behind it; but this was 
all. Just as we may imagine the priestly 
watcher, whose duty it was to remain 
within the temple, to have beheld in the 
dead of night some swaying of the heavy 
vail that hung before the sanctuary, and 
to have known that it was the breath of 
God's Spirit which thus made itself mani-' 
fest. This Advent of God answers, in 
my mind, to the invisible light infused 
into the world, an absolute necessity, the 
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salt that preserved all things from cor- 
ruption, the very soul of the universe, 
but still concealed, still latent. Com- 
pared to this. His Advent in Bethlehem 
was the shining of the lights of Heaven. 
Then He steps forth from behind His 
works and reveals Himself openly, only 
not fully: it was in one part of His 
character only He then was manifest. 
He was the Man of sorrows, the Pitiful, 
the Merciful, the Enduring, the Patient. 
Christ Jesus came then to persuade men 
to Salvation ; His whole life long was one 
eloquent appeal both to those who wit- 
nessed it, and to all who Hear of it ; an 
appeal to forsake the dead earth ere the 
dead earth forsake us, and, embracing 
the hope in death, to be encircled by the 
arms of Eternity. 

Of this loving appeal each action was a 
sentence ; and strange it is, beloved, if in 
a living sermon, such as Jesus lived on 
earth, we do not find some phrase which 
touches home to the awakening of our 
hearts* But I said that our Lord's 
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comiDg at Bethlehem will he eclipsed 
hereafter, and that all our Lord's Advents 
rise in majesty and clearness and ful- 
ness, one ahove another; and so the 
Advent which is yet to come. The 
Advent to Judgment shall he the perfect 
revelation of the Word of God in the 
perfection of His nature. But at every 
revelation something is destroyed, some 
vail is done away, and, just as at Calvary, 
the vail of the temple was rent in twain, 
so at the last day God shall rend the 
heavens and come down. Then old 
creation shall he annihilated. 

This last Advent corresponds to the 
full shining of the sun in his glory. In 
this gradual revealing, I douht not there 
is infinite wisdom and infinite mercy. 
Had the great splendor of a perfect 
revelation all at once darted upon men's 
hearts, those hearts might have been 
blinded, and instead of seeing things 
spiritual, might have remained for ever 
in darkness. God does not join day to 
night without an intervening link of 
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twilight, because the dazzled sight would 
be destroyed by the transition from dark- 
ness to the blaze of light; and in things 
visible we may always find the outward 
sign of an inward truth. 

Each Advent is educating men for the 
succeeding one. The law which existed 
under the first condition was the school- 
master to bring our spirits to Christ at 
Calvary ; and the Gospel is training us 
spiritually to comprehend the majesty of 
the Advent in glory. 

Thus all is progression in the Spirit's 
life; there can be no retrogression or 
standing still: all things in the spiritual 
state must go forward. I just now men- 
tioned the law and the Gospel as leading 
into one another. In these there is 
exactly the difference between latent and 
visible light. There cannot be a doubt 
but that the real meaning of every type 
and sacrifice and ceremonial of Moses was 
Christ Jesus the Saviour. Messiah was 
the hidden light of the law; He shone 

concealed beneath each festival and fast ; 
L 2 
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each hallowed thing was a covering of His 
brightness. Vestments, and altars, and 
lamps, and priests, and bleeding sacrifices, 
and solemn processions, then, hid within 
them the Spirit which inspired them, and 
that Spirit was the Gospel. Within this 
mould of hard observances was formed 
the beautiful body of Christ's Holy Bride, 
ready to issue forth at the voice of the 
Bridegroom calling. But I come now to 
apply the principle (which I believe runs 
through all God's dealings) to His revela- 
tion of Himself to every individual spirit. 
And here may I e^^treat you, beloved, to 
pray the Dweller in this sanctuary that 
He will give us grace to preach and hear 
to the edifying of ourselves in love? 
Guide us, Holy Spirit, in speaking of 
Thy work within our hearts ! My object 
is to be as distinctly understood as I can 
be in what follows. 

We are taught to believe by the Word 
of God, and also by our Church, which 
is built upon that Word, that when an 
infant is brought to baptism, that infant 
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is regenerated and gifted with God's Holy 
Spirit. Some persons think these hard 
sayings, and, like the crowd who heard 
Christ declare Himself to he the hread 
that came down from Heaven, they ask 
" who can hear it ?" and are " offended." 
So they walk no more with the Gospel, 
hut leave it for this doctrine, find a way 
of their own, and come hack to the 
Gospel again where they fancy its teach- 
ing. We will not do so, but accept its 
mysteries together with its revelation^ 
and love. 

Well, beloved, the Spirit is given, and 
yet it does not manifest itself. The 
Spirit is given, and it is not seen. How 
is this? Can the unresting Spirit of 
Christ lie dormant any where ? No, it is 
not dormant, but it is latent; it has a 
work to do, and it does that work. The 
first work of the Holy Spirit in every 
heart is the work of Creation ; it creates 
us anew in Christ Jesus. We are made 
or created new creatures. We are made 
susceptibk to the light which shall here- 
L 3 
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after shine upon us, sensitive to the 
eflfects of Christ's Salvation. 

This is the state or condition which 
some persons seem to find so difficult to 
comprehend. And yet why should it he ? 
We are taught by the Bible that no one 
can come to Jesus except the Father 
draw him. And this first Advent of the 
Holy Spirit to our souls is the drawing of 
our Heavenly Father. "Let there be 
light " was said to a dead world ; it had 
no power of itself to help itself; no power 
of production; it was without form and 
void. So is the spirit of man before the 
Spirit of God moves upon its unen- 
lightened water. But when that Spirit 
is come, then at infuses itself into the 
dark mass, and so prepares it to receive a 
fuller and more open manifestation here- 
after. Now this, I say, I take to be the 
exact work of the Holy Ghost when, by 
Christ's undeserved and free mercy, it is 
first given to the baptized Christian. 

The first state is rather that of ex- 
pectation than any thing else; a great 
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change is wrought ; a new capability and 
life is infused; but as yet that change 
produces no outer fruit, that capability 
waits for something to come, and that life 
is latent in the soul. But there comes in 
time the open light, the Sun of the soul 
arises clear in the dewy heavens of life ; 
we understand with the heart and with 
the mind ; Christ reveals Himself to us 
through His Holy Word, and confession 
is made unto Salvation. Then, when this 
outer and visible light is perceived by the 
inner and invisible light of regeneration, 
it creates fruits unto holiness, and sanc- 
tification follows. This sanctification, 
which is the second work of the Holy 
Spirit, and which may or may not be 
worked in us (for it depends on our own 
co-operation with the Grace of God), 
this sanctification is what many persons, 
from insufficient study of the Bible, 
mistake for regeneration ; and not seeing 
the signs of sanctification in some who 
have been baptized, they ignorantly deny 
God's infinite and undeserved mercy, 
L 4 
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mercy which wilk not that any should 
perish ; pretending that He has not called 
all of us alike and equally; denying, in 
fact, that Christ Jesus died for all men ; 
denying that every infant baptized in the 
name of the Father and of the Son and 
of the Holy Ghost, is alike elect and 
accepted and born again into our Lord 
and Saviour. A most fearful denial, as 
it seems to me, limiting the benefits of 
Christ's Cross and Passion, denying to 
the Saviour of the world His full power, 
making Him the Saviour of a part and 
not the whole, limiting what God has not 
limited, and refusing what the Holy 
Spirit has accepted. 

Oh, beloved, when I think of God's free 
mercy, Christ's unbounded and unlimited 
sacrifice, sufficient for all the sins of all 
mankind, I tremble to hear a boundary 
fixed to His kindness by narrow igno- 
rance, when it asserts that only some of 
those who are baptized by His express 
command are made His children and 
born again to the heirship of Heaven! 
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making it appear as if Jesus' power were 
limited, and that He could not save all, 
who will he saved ; making it appear as 
if, when God crossed the infinity of dif- 
ference hetween Heaven and earth, He 
did so to leave half His work undone, 
and that, compared with this infinity, 
He would recognize one sinner having a 
claim upon Him which was not shared by 
all alike ! Reverence and love and grati- 
tude join their voices to condemn such 
narrow bigotry! Broad, and deep, and 
strong is the stream of Jesus' Salvation. 
Let not man, who is replete with igno- 
rance, attempt to check or narrow its full, 
swelling tide of mercy I 

But now, leaving the mystery of our 
spiritual relationship to God, let us apply 
the secret and open of God's Advent 
to another part of our religious life. I 
will speak of those influences which sink 
into the soul and bear no outward fruit, 
display no outward results for long years, 
it may be, till at last some suddea 
shining calls them into activity. This 
L 5 
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has to do with our own part, the secon- 
dary part of Salvation, the working out 
of the hope, given to us freely and with- 
out deserving, in our Redeemer. Our 
whole life long then, brethren, I believe 
to be full of influences either for good or 
evil ; but so it is, from our natural bias, 
that the evil are more speedily shown in 
actions than the good; the corrupt seed 
soon brings forth its harvest, while the 
good seed is long in bearing fruit. And 
yet it does bear fruit, thank God, in many 
lives. You must always bear in mind 
that God makes all things work together 
for His own purposes, and, using the 
examples and the words of mortal men, 
fills them with the power of His Grace, 
making them often bear in their bosoms, 
like the breeze of heaven, the seed which 
hereafter fills heaven's gamers. 

Christ Jesus, in one sense, may be said 
to be coming to His children always in 
a parent's love, in the lisping prayers of 
infancy, in the earliest lesson at a 
mother's knee, in the sweet charities of 
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home, in the pure example of those who 
watch over us, in good words from good 
lips, in whatsoever is pure and lovely and 
of good report which crosses the path 
of childhood. Filled with this hidden 
treasure, this latent light of love and 
holiness, the child grows up into the 
man : there is a creative season of youth 
to pass through, when, amid rapid de- 
velopments and new knowledge, these 
influences of which I spoke, sometimes 
lie latent, but the power of them is not 
lost, only concealed. They are the light 
which God made and divided from the 
darkness, when as yet that darkness 
brooded upon the face of the deep, or 
ever the first day dawned, before the 
firmament divided the waters, before 
the rushing together of these waters was 
called sea, or the dry land appeared. 

But there comes a day, when a sign 
appears in the heaven. The sun and 
moon of experience and memory arise 
and shine over our hearts, and then come 
forth again the early influences. It may 
L 6 
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be amidst clouds that the clear shining of 
God's Holy Son rises upon our lives ; for, 
1alas ! in this world the knowledge of the 
Lord too often waits for adversity to 
bring it to the heart; in the midst of 
trials and of sickness we learn the truth 
which has been hidden from us in the 
glare of prosperity; but when it does 
come it calls forth feelings and thoughts 
that, having been once implantad in our 
minds, have yet to wait for the hour of 
a second manifestation before they assert 
their power. 

Many of us, I am sure, when our heart 
is crushed with anguish, are astonished 
to perceive in the day of affliction how 
lasting are the impressions received into 
the mind in childhood, that have waited 
for the day of visitation to manifest them- 
selves. We have all felt at such times as 
if the intervening period were done away, 
as if the feelings of youth connected them- 
selves immediately with our newly-arisen 
strong impressions. This is the hidden 
light coming forth to meet the lights of 
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the firmament. And it is well, brethren, 
if these working together prepare us for 
a clearer knowledge still, for a brighter 
shining and more dazzling splendor; 
when, to the amazement of sinners and 
the earnest gladness of the redeemed, a 
new light shall appear in the heavens, a 
new knowledge shall break in upon all 
hearts ; when in our eastern sky, so dimly 
garnished now, shall burst forth the 
bright beams of eternity, beams that 
shall change mortality into immortality, 
that shall make you and me, beloved, 
either th^ most blessed of dwellers in 
Heaven, or the most wretched of outcasts 
in Hell. 
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Gbhsbib zUf. 32. 

** "For thy seirant became surety for the lad unto 
my father, sayingy If I bring him not unto thee, 
then I shall bear the blame to my father for 
ever." 

No one, because a fountain chances to 
be old, thinks less of the sparkling water 
that is drawn from it; for though time 
may "sweep the lines where beauty 
lingers," and paint with emerald the once 
sparkling whiteness of the stone, yet 
the living waters, ever new, flow always 
freshly, and are as invigorating and sweet 
as those which first filled the marble 
basin. In the pastoral age of which the 
Bible tells us, a well was guarded as 
the most valuable heir-loom that father 



BESPONSIBILITY OF GOD-PARENTS. 231 

could bestow on child. Jacob's well was 
the boast and pride of Sychar. 

Now, brethren, in our spiritual in- 
heritance, the Scriptures are a well of 
never failing waters. Foolish men refuse 
to drink of this fountain because it is 
old, and derived from generation to gene- 
ration: but, believe me, the springs are 
as fresh to-day as they were in the days 
of old, and that God's living Spirit is 
ever moving and flowing through the 
ancient channels, and that we may re- 
ceive a well of water within our hearts 
springing up into everlasting life. I 
have said this to introduce a new lesson 
from an old story, — a story which is as 
ancient as Jacob's well in Samaria, but 
which will yet yield to us who seek it 
prayerfully the limpid water of God's 
holy spiritual teaching. Who does not 
know the history of Joseph ? It is one 
of the most connected and picturesque of 
the Bible. During its action there are 
brought out so many of the motives 
which usually actuate mankind, that it 



232 BSSPOSSiBiLnT of god-pabests. 

may almost senre as an epitome of 
worldly affairs. Prosperity is followed 
bj a famine: prudent Joseph, like a 
good minister, contriyes for the preser- 
Tation of Egypt, and the increase of 
Pharaoh's wealth; this follows faToritism 
and jealousy, and a plot and adventm^s 
in a strange land. I do not know any 
picture more vivid than that of the 
brethren consulting together about the 
fate of the younger son, nor do I know 
any thing more natural than Reuben's 
half repentance, or the compromise they 
all made with their consciences. Then 
there is Joseph's enjoyment of the 
triumph (not concealed from us in the 
Word of God), when his brethren bowed 
before him, and his dream was realized. 
But better than these traits, there is, 
throughout, the unknown brother's love 
for his father and anxiety to gain in- 
telligence of him, his suppressed feeling 
and fondness for all, but his yearning 
after Benjamin, the son of his own dead 
mother, whose dear memory bound to- 
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gether her divided children. Thus you 
see, that crosses and changes and chances, 
good feeling and bad feeling, filial love 
and kindness, much ill-will and some 
good will, together with greatness, and 
respect for it, all meet together in this 
curious narrative. It is from one of its 
details, however, that I intend to instruct 
you to-day. You will, no doubt, re- 
member that on the first occasion of 
Joseph's brethren arriving in Egypt, they 
had come without Benjamin, for Jacob 
feared, with natural anxiety, and a 
tender fondness for Rachel's memory, 
what might befall Rachel's only remain- 
ing son on the way. Joseph, however, 
insisted upon the lad, his brother, being 
brought by the patriarchs, should they 
ever again require to buy corn in Egypt. 
So that when the famine still continuing, 
they were compelled once more, for dear 
life's sake, to seek food from Pharaoh's 
granaries, and were about to depart in 
quest of it, at the earnest persuasion of 
Judah, Benjamin was entrusted to his 
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charge, but not before h^ had bound 
himself for his safety. "Send the lad 
with me," he said, "and we will arise 
and go. ... I will be surety for him; 
of my hand shalt thou require him; if 
I bring him not unto thee and set him 
before thee, then let me bear the blame 
for ever." 

They went with fear and trembling, 
for they remembered the money which 
had been returned to them, and which 
was found in the sacks' mouth. They 
took, however, their youngest brother 
and their father's blessing. " God Al- 
mighty give you mercy before the man," 
cried the heart-broken Jacob, "that he 
may send away your other brother and 
Benjamin." "If I am bereaved of my 
children, I am bereaved." They came 
to Egypt. Joseph, anxious to keep them 
with him, returned their money, and 
hid his own drinking-cup — " whereby in- 
deed my lord divineth" — in the sacks 
of com. They departed rejoicing, but 
at their first night's halt, they were 
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overtaken by a servant of the prime 
minister's, who came, pretending to have 
discovered a robbery. They stoutly de- 
nied it. The sacks were searched: 
there was the money again; but, worse 
than this, in Benjamin's sack there was 
the silver cup of Joseph. It had been 
agreed upon by them, before the search, 
that should the vessel be found, he in 
whose sack it was discovered should die, 
and the rest should become slaves of 
Egypt. Despondingly they turned again 
their journey : they felt their innocence, 
and yet they were convicted by strong 
circumstantial evidence. They thought 
of their poor father counting the hours 
for his son's return, that son whom he 
was never to see again, for his life was 
forfeit; they thought too of Joseph; 
memory called to mind his tears which 
they had cruelly disregarded, while con- 
science whispered that their present sor- 
row was the just recompense of their 
wickedness done years before. So think- 
ing, they came before their unknown 
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brother, who, in pretended mercy, for- 
gave the ten, but claimed the youngest as 
his servant. Then Judah drew near and 
pleaded for him, and said, " my lord, 
let thy servant, I pray thee, speak a 
word in my lord's ears, and let not 
thine anger burn against thy servant. 
My lord asked his servants, saying. 
Have ye a father, or a brother? And 
we said. We have a father, an old man, 
and a child of his old age, a little one; 
and his brother is dead, and he alone 
is left of his mother, and his father 
loveth him. And we said. The lad can- 
not leave his father: for if he should 
leave his father, his father would die. 
And thou saidst. Except your youngest 
brother come down with you, ye shall 
see my face no more. And our father 
said. Go again and buy us a little food. 
And we said. We may not see the man's, 
face, except our youngest brother be with 
us. And my father said. Ye know that 
my wife bare me two sons : and the one 
went out from me, and I said. Surely 
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he is torn in pieces. And if ye take 
this also from me, and mischief befall 
him, ye shall bring down my grey hairs 
with sorrow to the grave. And when I 
come to my father, and the lad is not 
with us, seeing that his life is bound 
up in the lad's life, he will die. For 
thy servant became surety for the lad 
unto my father, saying, If I bring him 
not unto thee, then shall I bear the 
blame to my father for ever." 

We know the sequel, brethren, how 
Joseph's pent up feelings at last found 
relief in tears,- and how he pressed to 
his heart his mother's child. We know 
how Jacob cried aloud, "It is enough; 
Joseph my son is yet alive, I shall go 
and see him before I die." I am not 
about to draw lessons from the con- 
clusion of the story, but from the pledge 
and words of Judah, and so I pass the 
remainder over for the present, and 
beg you to turn your attention to the 
patriarch's promise to his father. Judah 
became surety for the child; and Jacob 
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entrusted Benjamin, the "little one," to 
his care ; he was to take him safely and 
bring him back again in security; for 
any evil that might befall him Judah 
was responsible; and having voluntarily 
bound himself, he was doubly chargeable 
with the boy's well-being. Now the 
pledge given was no trifling one; the 
way was full of dangers; there were 
sands, and deserts, and wild beasts, and 
robbers, and drought, and hunger, and 
all the countless chances of travel to be 
met; there were pestilence and disease, 
which might possibly overtake them; 
there was Egypt and its dangers at the 
end, that land which whether in fact, or 
typically, is so fatal to our race. Against 
all these there was the pledge of Judah, 
who guaranteed the safe return of the 
child with his own life. That is to say, 
he bound himself so to watch over his 
brother, that he would give his own life 
for his defence, that he would tend him, 
watch over him, guard him, even should 
he himself fall a sacrifice to his vow. 
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For he had said to his father, "I will 
be surety for him; of my hand shalt 
thou require him; if I bring him not 
unto thee, and set him before thee, th^ii 
let me bear the blame to my father for 
ever." And what has this old story of 
a loving parent, and a famine, and a 
child, and a vow to do with us ? — perhaps 
some of you may say. Well, I will 
explain, brethren. K it were only for 
its humanity, it would be something to 
man to the end of time. But it is more 
than this, it has direct application to a 
vast majority of those assembled in this 
church, for it has to do with the vows 
we make to God, who is our loving 
father, and the most loving father of 
all little ones: it has to do with the 
vows we make to God to teach and 
guard, and bring back to Him in Heaven, 
the little children made His by Baptism, 
for whom we become surety, for whom 
we pledge ourselves: it has to do with 
every one who has stood by the sacred 
font, and there promised and vowed in 
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the infant's name; there given his or 
her word to bring up that infant in 
the fear and love of Christ, to guard 
it against the dangers of life, and to 
present it a worthy recipient of the 
hlessings of properly received Confirma- 
tion. 

I am now about to address you upon 
the duty of selecting god-parents, and 
then about your duties as sponsors, god- 
fathers, and godmothers. May I request 
strict attention. 

I know that as a rule but little regard 
is had in these days to this office of great 
responsibility. It has grown into neglect 
from the worldly motives that frequently 
dictate the choice of god-parents. If a 
proof were required of the vicious world 
interfering in holy things, there could 
not be a stronger one than that fathers 
and mothers most often select those who 
are to answer for their child's eternal 
welfare, not on account of their godliness 
or purity, not on account of their virtue 
or saintliness, but on account of their 



RESPONSIBILITY OF GOD-PARENTS. 241 

wealth, or the expectations of future 
benefit to be derived from the connexion. 
This is a stubborn fact, it is useless to 
deny. In consequence of this fact, it 
comes to pass that we frequently see, 
standing beside the font and making 
most sacred, most vital, most godly pro- 
mises in a child's name, and pledging 
themselves for their fulfilment too, per- 
sons of vicious, worldly, unspiritual lives, 
persons who are as ignorant as they are 
irreligious (for they generally go to- 
gether), persons who are in every way 
miserably unfit for the sacred and solemn 
office they are undertaking ; and all 
because an ill-judging parent thinks that 
the little child of God, who is then made 
heir to an eternal kingdom, but who 
will forfeit that kingdom by sin, that 
this little child of God can be benefited 
by the chance of a legacy, or by the 
possibility of an estate, for which he is 
in jeopardy of losing Heaven ! " what 
fools we mortals be ! " 

Now I should like to know what love 
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a father or mother shows by such a 
selection ? Who can tell the numbers 
of immortal souls that have been lost by 
the vanity or the covetousness of such 
parents ? But it may be said, that while 
the parents live the office of the god- 
father and godmother is in abeyance, and 
that therefore it does not so much signify 
whom we appoint to it. Yes, brethren; 
but who of us can tell when we bring 
an infant to the font, whether we shall 
be permitted to be long with it? who 
can tell whether one or both of the 
parents may not very soon be taken 
away, and the child be left without the 
tender guardianship of a mother or a 
father? That little unconscious child 
may be left to fight the rude battle of 
life without the gentle love of a mother 
to warn and advise and sacrifice for its 
eternal good. What use then in choosing 
for such a care as that of sponsor those 
who are less likely in the course of 
events to live than ourselves? Why 
choose those of a generation before? Far 
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better in this important duty to take 
those of our own age, and let the rule of 
our choice be this — ^who, in the event of 
our own death, would be most likely to 
bring up our child in the way of Heaven ; 
who most likely to put it in the way 
of gaining an eternal treasure; and not, 
who may, perhaps, after many years of 
anxiety and anticipation, leave it a 
legacy, or throw some faint and un- 
certain respectability over it by a mo- 
mentary connexion, which is speedily 
forgotten. 

And now I speak to god-parents. Let 
the very name then show the reality of 
the office; God-parents, witnesses to the 
covenant made between God and His 
child; God-parents, persons vowing to 
the Almighty for the yet unconscious 
babe. Let no one look thoughtlessly on 
such a position; be sure of this, that 
if we regard it lightly, God does not. 
Having undertaken this deep responsi- 
bility, we are bound, in case of the 
parents' death, to become the spiritual 
m2 
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guardians and guides of the god-cbild 
until it is admitted by Confirmation 
into full communion with the Church. 
Having brought it so far, our responsi- 
bility is at an end. We lead the infant, 
step by step, year by year, up to the 
altar, and there leave it kneeling, to make 
its vow and its self-sacrifice to Christ. 
Our prayers are with it: we join heart 
and soul in the solemn supplication for 
a spiritual gift, and for the rest — God, 
who loves the lambs of His flock. He 
will watch over them. But remember, 
this we are bound to do, by a promise 
in God's presence. Every one of us 
who is a god-parent, is breaking a vow 
to God, if we are (under the circum- 
stances I have mentioned) neglecting our 
duty, or if we do not hold ourselves 
liable to such an office. Before accept- 
ing then the responsibility, it is well to 
remember what we may be called upon 
for, and to take up the responsibility 
prayerfully and with a resolution; not 
treating it as a matter of compliment 
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or custom, the requirements of which 
are satisfied by some pretty gift, but as 
a matter demanding self-examination as 
to our fitness and self-preparation, before 
we dare come, worldly, sinful, defiled, 
to make holy promises for another, 
which in our own lives we systematically 
neglect. To see worldliness, sin, vice, 
and irreverence, answering for a helpless 
child such pure and eternal questions, 
is to me one of the most hateful sights 
that this earth has to show. I verily 
believe that if there were less godless 
god-parents there would be less unfilial 
sons. 

But to-day you will have remarked I 
read an announcement from the altar 
of our approaching annual Confirmation. 
May I impress upon parents, first of all, 
and in case they are gone, upon god- 
parents, that the day for the fulfilment 
of their duty is come, and that they 
are bound to present their charges at 
God's Altar to receive His blessing, and 
to devote themselves, body, mind, and 
U 3 
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gjnrity to €rod'8 high and holy serrioe. 
I heseecfa jojl, heloyed, take this np as 
a duty, and let no doll, sillj, indifferenoe 
prere n t its heing done. ^ For thy servant 
became snretj for the lad nnto m j father, 
saying, If I bring him not nnto thee, 
then I shall bear the blame to m j father 
for ever.'' Judah's words will be onrs 
when we haye to account for lost ones 
before the judgment seat, when through 
n^ligence and ignorance we have omitted 
the grave duties of bringing God!8 chil- 
dren back to €h)d in safely. All the 
dangers that lay between the patriarch's 
tent and Egypt, aye and more than all, 
lie in the way between Baptism and 
Heaven* Are we parents and god- 
parents straining in prayer and devoted- 
ness and good living to bring our little 
ones safely home? (rod and your con- 
sciences only know. But these, I repeat, 
are solemn vows to make and not fulfil-— 
^^ I renounce the devil and all his works, 
the world and carnal desires, for this 
child. I believe all the articles of the 
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Faith. My desire is to be baptized in 
this Faith. I will obediently keep God's 
will and commandments, and walk in the 
same all the days of my life. And I under- 
take that this infant be taught what a 
solemn vow, promise, and profession, he 
hath now made by me, and will bring 
him to the Bishop, to be confirmed by 
him, in order that he may receive grace 
to come home to God in eternity;" or 
in other words, "I will be surety for 
the child: of my hand shalt thou require 
him ; if I bring him not unto thee, and 
set him before thee, then let me bear 
the blame for ever — through Eternity." 



u 4 



SERMON XIV. 



I 



THE christian's ZOAR, 



Geb^esis xix. 23. 

''The sun was risen upon the earth when Lot 
entered into Zoar." 

"Words written on water'' is an ex- 
pression used to indicate any thing that 
is most transitory and fleeting. We use 
the phrase, for instance, to indicate the 
unstableness of good resolutions and man's 
promises. 

But God, who can change the ^^ elements 
in themselves by a kind of harmony, like 
as in a psaltery notes change the name 
of the tune, and yet are always sounds," 
makes, in one instance at least, the rest- 
less intenible sea to bear a history on 
its bosom, and convey from generation to 
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generation the evidence of a catastrophe 
which happened when Abraham was a 
living man and Nimrod governed Baby- 
lon. Where the Dead Sea stagnates 
under the burning sun of Moab, there 
once extended a beautiful and fertile 
plain, covered with vineyards and olives 
and cedars and thick-growing vegetation, 
protected by fenced cities, inhabited by 
a rich, prosperous, but depraved popu- 
lation. Every thing is dull, cheerless, 
and inanimate about this bitter lake, and 
at times a heavy mist hangs over its 
waters: no living thing can bear the 
noxious influences of its vapours; it is 
surrounded on all sides by thick black 
and fetid marsh, in which nothing grows. 
Imagination has added its colours to the 
undoubted horrors of the scene. It is 
said that no bird can fly across this 
Eastern sea from shore to shore, and 
Chateaubriand speaks of a dismal sound 
proceeding from this lake of Death, like 
the stifled clamours of the people engulfed 
in its waters. The apples of Sodom, full 
M 5 
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of ashes, are well known as a simile fyr 
joys of earth, which when tasted £adl in 
the enjoyment, and serre only for dis- 
appointment. Like hell itself which 
cannot he filled, hut cries ^ Give, give," 
so the Sea of Sodom receives for ever the 
waters of Jordan, and yet never over* 
flows its hanks. And this sea covers 
what was once the fertile vale of Siddim, 
which is represented as very frnitful, 
well watered every where, covered with 
luxurious vegetation and countless herds 
of cattle. This vale of Siddim has since 
been called Pentapolis, because it con- 
tained five cities, Sodom, Gromorrah, 
Zeboiim, Admah, and Bela,- afterwards 
named Zoar. Now, as I said, God in 
this instance makes the unstable water 
a book of indestructible history; for in 
its dead expanse we read the record of 
Almighty vengeance overtaking sinners 
in their iniquity, of Divine patience ex- 
hausted at last, and of love giving place 
to justice. The first lesson for this morn- 
ing's service contains the account of the 
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origin of that sea, which exists to this 
day, to speak in sullen accents its confir- 
mation of God's word. The five cities 
of the plain had given themselves up to 
work wickedness with greediness. So 
unimpressionable is man, that within a 
few, very few generations of earth's de- 
struction by the deluge, he had forgotten 
the dreadful lesson, and was seeking out, 
inventing, evil wherewith to insult God. 

There might still be seen in those days, 
doubtless, the visible signs and tokens 
of the still recent flood ; for its disfigure- 
ments were long in being obliterated by 
time from the face of the earth, and pro- 
bably at the hour when Lot entered into 
Zoar, the very ark which had rested on 
Ararat yet remained, a solid witness of 
the truth of tradition. For all this, the 
men of Siddim dared once more Almighty 
fury, and excelled their ancestors in crime 
and wickedness. It might be perhaps 
that they grew presumptuous on God's 
promise never more to destroy the earth 
with a flood, and forgetting that God was 
M 6 
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God of fire as well as water, they fancied 
themselves secure, and misconstrued mercy 
as weakness. 

We shall never know. Suffice it, that 
the Bible relates how one day, in the 
burning heat, Abraham sat at the door 
of his tent, and perceived three men 
approach him. Filled with a primitive 
hospitality, he bowed himself to the 
ground, invited them to rest under the 
shade of his tree, wash their travel- 
stained feet, and eat a morsel of bread 
to comfort their hearts. " And they said. 
Do as thou hast said." During the inter- 
view which followed was made that pro- 
mise (at which Sarah being full of years 
laughed), that she should bear a son. 
And as the men rose up to depart, they 
informed the patriarch of the coming 
destruction of the Pentapqlis. It was 
then that there occurred that strange 
scene of intercession, where Abraham 
entreated God to spare the cities for the 
sake of ten righteous men, if peradventure 
so many might be found in them. " Oh, 
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let not the Lord be angry, and I will 
speak yet but this once» Peradventure 
ten shall be found there. And God said, 
I will not do it for ten's sake. And the 
Lord went His way." Let me here remark, 
in passing, the circumstance, that three 
men came to Abraham's tent, and that 
these three men are called " my Lord," 
and " the Lord." 

May not this, brethren, be a shadowing 
forth of the ever-blessed Trinity in Unity, 
which was revealed in the latter time? 
And now it is even, and Lot sat in the 
gate of Sodom, two angels drew near the 
righteous man. It is not probable that 
they presented themselves in angels' glory, 
but that for the time heaven was hidden 
in the garb of earth. Lot too, like his 
kinsman, entreated them to receive hos- 
pitality, and they entered into his house. 
The object of their visit was to warn 
Lot of his danger, and to save him and 
his household alive. 

The events of that miserable night are 
fully described in the chapter of Genesis 
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« 

from which I take my text, and I shall 
pass them over: suffice it to say, that at 
dawn Lot and those nearest to him left 
Sodom, fleeing for their lives. ^^ Escape," 
said the angels, ^^for thy life: look not 
behind thee, neither stay thou in all the 
plain; escape to the mountain, lest thou 
be consumed. And Lot said, O, not 
so, my Lord: behold now, this city is near 
to flee unto, and it is a little one: oh, let 
me escape thither, is it not a little one 7^ 
To this prayer assent was given. ^^The 
sun was risen upon the earth when Lot 
entered into Zoar." This was his place 
of safety, here he escaped the miserable 
destruction which fell upon the devoted 
Siddim — but not without a loss — ^for, 
regardless of the injunction of the angels, 
that they should not look behind them 
in their flight, Lot's wife, moved by 
curiosity, or by regret for that which 
she bad forsaken, turned round once 
again to gaze on Sodom, and she was 
instantly transformed into a pillar of 
salt ! This Bela, or, as it was afterwards 
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called, Zoar, which means ^^ little/' was 
itself one of the cities of the plain. Small 
in comparison to the others, it was, we 
may suppose, comparatively free from sin; 
its distance from Sodom must have heen 
short, since hetween the first dawning 
of the day and the rising of the sun. Lot 
was enabled to journey from the one to 
the other, situated, probably, on a rising 
ground at the south side of the lake, and 
apart from the volcanic tract which forms 
the present Dead Sea. This city escaped, 
by God's mercy, the doom of the other 
four: escaped, but with loss; for though 
the city itself was spared, and the lives 
of the inhabitants preserved, yet it lost 
its fruitful fields and gardens; it was 
deprived of its possessions, and became 
from that day small in estimation as in 
fact, and so it continued to the last. 
And yet this Bela, this Zoar, was the 
refuge of God's servant I 

The incident of Lot's wife becoming a 
pillar of salt is thus accounted for, or ex- 
plained rather, by the best commentators. 
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The word which is translated salt also 
means hitumen; and the prohahility is, 
that standing to look back, in violation 
of the injunctions of the angel, she be- 
came surrounded by the thick-falling sco- 
riae, and thus impeded in her journey, she 
at last was completely overwhelmed by 
the bitumen, which formed a mound over 
her body. This is the best and most 
admissible of the explanations given of 
this fact — ^which remains a fact, just as im- 
pressive, remember, brethren, and just as 
instructive as ever, — for it is only the in- 
terpretation of a dead language which is 
called in question, and not the truth of 
God's holy and immutable Word. The 
question is one simply of translation. 

The first eflfect of reading this startling 
narrative must be a sense of wonder. 
Time has equalized things so now that 
we feel amazed at the display of any ex- 
traordinary judgments. We fancy that 
all things go on by machinery, as it were, 
and can scarcely believe in those visible 
demonstrations of Divine power which in 
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the earlier days taught sinners righteous- 
ness, and proved God's government of the 
world. To us to hear of angels wander- 
ing through the land, visiting this and that 
righteous man, and saving them alive, 
sounds as if the narrative did not helong 
to this common world of ours, but to a 
creation which has long ceased to exist. 
And yet it is not so : the sun which rises 
day by day over London is the same sun 
which had risen upon the earth when 
Lot entered into Zoar. Men the same 
in nature and in kind, as make up society 
to-day, acted the histories of those 
days. All this which is recorded is real, 
no romance or fiction in the matter. 
Bring the story home in this way, and it 
lives ; it speaks to us with familiar voice 
and gestures. 

How shall I select the lesson most 
needed from this terrible event ? Shall 
I speak, brethren, of God recording the 
sins of this city in which we live, as He 
recorded the sins of the devoted plain? 
Shall I tell you of London's crimes dis- 
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figuring the night and hlotting the day ; 
of painted vice and daring impurity 
flaunting through the streets and jostling 
virtue and modesty in their daily walk ? 
Shall I tell you of hideous hlasphemy 
written, printed, delighted in; of robbery 
and tyranny, called by the name of liberty 
and freedom and justice to the masses, 
mixed up with some cant phrases of in- 
alienable rights, the union of the "peoples,*' 
and so forth ? Shall I tell you of money- 
getting by slow murder; where, to keep 
soul and body together, girls and women 
work themselves to death for a wretched 
pittance, which we perhaps spend daily 
on a needless indulgence or worse still ? 
Shall I speak of the frauds committed in 
business by those whose position and 
character ought to have been a sufficient 
guarantee against such crimes ? or of the 
taint derived from the same mammon- 
worship which pervades commercial so- 
ciety? Shall I tell of lust of power 
whitened by the name of politics, or of 
worthless men setting up for patriots; 
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and worldly men in all ranks pretending 
to principle, and concealing their selfish* 
ness under. the falsehood ? Shall I point 
to Sodom and Gomorrah, and say. See 
Grod endured for a long season, hut the 
red cup of fury was filled drop by drop, 
sin by sin, till at last it was poured out 
to the very dregs ? 

I could warn you that all these public 
sins are private ones as well, and that we 
have our share in them, I could speak 
of the wretched ungodliness and unchris- 
tianity that is in many households ; of the 
small restraint the Gospel puts upon our 
words and actions, still less upon our 
thoughts, — and now there are very, very 
many of us, whose self-complacency and 
dulness is so great that it would require 
the fire to fall from heaven before we 
awake from our lethargy. We are so 
dead asleep in the arms of our earthliness 
and indulgence that warnings are of no 
use. It is no lesson to the nation to have 
war and disasters in memory; it is no 
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lesson to individuals or families to have 
troubles and agonies and ruin to look 
back upon. Like the men of the plain, 
who saw the traces of the deluge every 
where around them, we may feel in our 
lives the effects of God's past judgments 
still, and yet live up to another judgment 
ten times as bad as the last. The wave 
of trouble which passed over us, the break- 
ing heart, the want of necessary things, 
the hour of death, the bitter sense of 
bereavement, the chill of heart, the sense 
of cruel loneliness, the dust dropping on the 
coffin-lid, earth without hope, and life with- 
out the wish to live, — all these things are a 
deluge which has passed, and now we are 
ready once again to meet God's judgment 
of fire : our daily life is leading us again 
to destruction : we are daring the lightning 
and defying the earthquake ! Oh, brethren, 
these are bitter words. ' Prophesy smooth 
things,' is what your voices long to utter; 
but indeed I cannot, dare not, for this is 
the counsel of God : " Escape for thy life ; 
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look not behind thee: up, get you out 
of this plax^e ; but he seemed as one that 
mocked." 

There is no making us believe till be- 
lief is of no avail. The sons-in-law of 
Lot perished with the ungodly, while his 
wife and daughters escaped to Zoar. This 
was the remnant left of those cities — 
four souls alive — and one of these (still 
hankering after the past, still longing for 
what she had quitted, turning round 
again as sinners will) was destroyed 
even in her flight ; of so little avail is it 
to repent, and only half repent, turning 
again, like the sow which is washed, to its 
wallowing in the mire. Here was our 
Lord's saying verified, " Sin no more, lest 
a worse thing come upon thee." And 
lest in our subtilty we manage to evade 
these warnings, and contrive to think 
them inapplicable to our own case, deem- 
ing this crime too great, and this too small 
for our committing ; thinking this sentence 
too hard, or this too exalted, or this too 
general to touch our lives; — imagining 
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that the crimes spoken of are too glaring 
and too bold ever to come nigh our hearts, 
(for this is the way we all cheat our- 
selves,) then, brethren, let me say — "Let 
him or her who thinketh he standeth take 
heed lest he fall." The greatest repro- 
bates, the uncleanest outcast once thought 
as we do now, but experience teaches 
them the possibility of falling. And oh, 
remember above all, that the heart, the 
very inmost thoughts can gloat on vice, 
do murder, commit adultery, steal, covet, 
slander, blaspheme, even when the face 
is innocent and outer life immaculate ! — 
" Escape for thy life then,'' from the city 
of sin which is within us ! Escape from 
our covered evil, our bad hearts, our un- 
chaste desires, our selfish covetous selves ! 
But some amongst us are already on 
the road, we have left the fated city, we 
are on our way to Zoar. Warnings have 
not been in vain, the angel's message 
has been listened to. We have escaped, 
and are now journeying, painfully it may 
be, but still journeying towards safety. 
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Thank God, it is so! Pilgrims to Zoar, 
I entreat you, hasten onwards ; ye who are 
wise in time improve your hour, step 
onward, weary never. And oh, never look 
back I " Remember Lot's wife !" Never 
in heart or thought return to sin which 
you have renounced ; for where our heart 
is, there will our bodies soon be also. 
Never allow yourself, in a dreamy thought 
even, to think over the pleasures of sin 
you have forsaken, lest a worse thing 
come upon you. Think of the bitter sea 
of death, the briny, lifeless, biting sea of 
death, about whose shores, the dying bed 
and the grave, no living hope or joy, can 
flourish, — so dead, dull, solitary. Think 
of this, the end and reward of wickedness ! 
Think of death, the sea of bitter waters 
that overflowed the earth by Adam's fall, 
under which lie hidden all past thoughts, 
hopes, pleasures — our past thoughts, 
hopes, pleasures. Perish our earth then in 
its depths, but escape our spirits to Zoar, 
to Christ Jesus who is our safety. Zoar 
is large enough for all; it is a little one 
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in the world's estimation, but large enough 
for every soul that will be saved ! Jesus 
the Saviour and Defence. Oh, flee to 
Him, and live ! . The time is short, the 
dawn is even here, and before the sun of 
another life arise^ we must be sheltered 
within His arms, or are lost for ever.. 
This hour is enough, if we will use it 
well, and from this hour never turn back 
again to sin. Between the dawn and 
sunrise this is all we have for making our 
calling and election sure. The distant 
murmurs of God's vengeance are even 
now muttering through our lives. — ^Away 
then to our Zoar ! The way there is no 
mistaking; it is through the way of 
Christ's own making, through the faith 
and Church of Jesus, — through the or- 
dinances and the sacraments — these are 
the way to safety; through a contrite 
heart and willing mind, through prayer 
and abstinence, doing good. Pilgrims to 
Zoar, servants of the Lord Jesus, your 
first step to-day is to the altar of Grod, 
to the heavenly, sacramental feast, which 
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is spread for you, and may the Almighty 
grant that hetween this dawn of Lent and 
the sun of Easter, we may be clean 
escaped from the dangers of sin, and 
enter safely into the Zoar of faith ! 



^ 



SERMON XV. 



THE BIETHRIGHT AND THE BLESSING. 



Genesis xxvii. 2. 

" Behold now, I am old, I know not the day of mj 
death." 

I TAKE this text from the first lesson to- 
day, brethren, to introduce the subject of 
that lesson. You cannot fail to observe 
that, during Lent, the Church selects 
Sunday after Sunday some striking event 
illustrative of the weakness of human 
nature; and thus, at a season set apart 
for repentance, turns our thoughts to the 
intensest sinfulness of our fallen con- 
dition. She does this in order that we 
may the more deeply feel the necessity of 
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redemption in Christ Jesus, and the more 
fervently value the sufferings undergone 
by the blessed Saviour of the world for 
our sakes. And this is the end of all 
true religion, whether that religion be 
contemplative or active, whether it mani- 
fest itself in festival or fast; one object 
only has true Gospel religion, and that is, 
by all means, by awakening our fears, 
by arousing our hopes, by revealing our 
weakness, by stimulating our energies, to 
bring us to the Cross of Jesus, to bring 
us there in love, and faith, and depen- 
dence. One object only has Christ's 
Church on earth in her existence, in her 
sacraments, in her Bible, in her worship, 
and that is, to bring us to mercy, to bring 
us to the throne of Grace, and by Grace, 
to Heaven! Earnestly let me eniareat 
you then, beloved, to an earnest use of 
the means at your disposal; eanaestly let 
me beg of you to enter earnestly into the 
spirit of Lent, and to try and be guided 
to the gates <^ Paradise by the wise 
example, the kind persuasioois, and un- 
N 2 
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erring wisdom of that faith of which you 
are justly proud to hoast yourselves 
memhers. 

The Bible presents us to-day with the 
closing scene in Isaac's life — "Behold 
now, I am old, I know not the day of my 
death." These were the patriarch's 
words when the darkness of the sepulchre 
began to close around him, a darkness 
prefigured by the blindness which ex- 
cluded from him the faces of those he 
loved. An eventful life was come to its 
last stage. Storms and troubles were at 
an end : there was nothing left but to give 
his blessing and to die. Calmly he sets 
about preparing for his final act on earth. 
There was only this duty left to be per- 
formed, to lay his hand upon his first- 
bom's head, and then to be carried to the 
grave of his fathers. How still and calm 
that dying bed appears after the vicissi- 
tudes of a life of action ! Old times, no 
doubt, came back upon his memory, old 
thoughts of other years, of youth and 
its strong passions, of manhood and its 
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business. Shut out from the present by 
the Tail of blindness, his mind recalled 
in vivid pictures the scenes and incidents 
of long ago : — his aged mother, and her 
jealousy of Ishmael, the oft-related story 
of his miraculous birth, the prophecy of 
his posterity's greatness; and then, how 
strangely, through the interval of a cen- 
tury, would appear that journey with his 
father to Moriah, and the altar and the 
upraised knife, and the ram caught in the 
thicket! A sigh escaped his lips, too, 
when he remembered (how vividly!) the 
still calm setting of that day when he 
went out to meditate in the fields at 
eventide, and, suddenly aroused from his 
meditations, he lifted up his eyes and 
saw the weary camels come from far off 
Mesopotamia bearing Bebekah, the future 
wife of his bosom; her maiden modesty 
as she covered herself with her vail, and 
came along those twilight fields to meet 
him; each word and incident stamped 
tenderly on his heart, — for he loved her, 
and she was his comfort after his 
N 3 
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mother's death. These memories, all 
softened down by time, made tender 
by long years, would crowd through the 
mind of Isaac in fantastic procession, 
as he lay on his bed, day after day, a 
blind, helpless, dying old man. 

I say this because these are the 
thoughts which, on all calm death-beds, 
present themselves; and thus it is old 
age lives over again the struggles, hopes, 
fears, joys, and sorrows of the past. This 
dying Isaac, too, was a link between the 
elder and the modem world; for Jewish 
tradition affirms that his first instructor 
was Shem, the son of Noah, who taught, 
as late philosophers have done, a school 
of disciples in the truths of religion. 
The last public act of Isaac's life then 
was to bless his children; a blessing, 
remember, brethren, which conveyed 
with it the blessing of Almighty God. 
It was no empty form of benediction 
which the patriarch uttered when he said, 
" God give thee of the dew of Heaven, 
and the fatness of the earth ; let people 
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serve thee, and nations bow down to thee : 
be lord over thy brethren ;'* for by God*s 
appointment this blessing was a kind of 
ordination to a special service, a conse- 
cration carrying with it the realities of 
the things promised. Now there is no 
use in disguising, or in attempting to dis- 
guise the fact, that the manner in which 
Jacob obtained this blessing, to the exclu- 
sion of Esau, cannot be regarded in any 
other light, according to our modern no- 
tions of right and wrong, than a gross 
violation of justice, and a fraud of the 
very worst description. To shut our 
mouths upon such subjects, and endea- 
vour to think them honest when they 
are dishonest, is neither a wise nor a 
fair way of regarding them, and leaves 
this fatal weapon in the hands of our 
adversaries, in the hands of the adver- 
saries of religion, that there are certain 
parts of our Scriptures which we are 
afraid to approach, or which we only ap- 
proach in blind credulity. The story of 
Jacob's obtaining the blessing intended for 
N 4 
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his brother cannot and ought not to be re- 
garded as commendable. The Almighty 
does not give us the sense of justice and 
honour to be yiolated by an attempt to 
think that right which is clearly wrong; 
and we are never called upon to applaud 
the conduct either of Rebekah or Jacob 
in this nefarious transaction. The object 
of the record is very different. In the 
first place, we must not read it alone; we 
must take it in connexion with another 
incident that happened years before. 
Esau, a sensual man, a man of unre- 
strained self-indulgence, came home from 
hunting weary and hungry, and it chanced 
at the moment that Jacob had before him 
a mess of pottage. "Feed me, I pray 
thee, with that same red pottage; for I 
am faint.'' Jacob, taking advantage of 
his necessity, made a bargain with his 
brother, and said, " Sell me this day thy 
birthright." And Esau said, " Behold I 
am at the point to die, and what profit 
shall this birthright do me ?" And Jacob 
said, "Swear to me this day. And he 
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sware unto him, and he sold his birth- 
right unto Jacob. Thus Esau despised 
his birthright." We must take this in- 
cident, I say, together with the other, or 
we shall not understand it. This cir- 
cumstance happened years before the 
blessings were given, and it is probable 
that in the course of time it was almost 
forgotten. Esau, refreshed with the price 
of his birthright, went his way, and Jacob 
returned to his father's tent. Here was 
the sin committed which led to Esau's 
rejection. From that hour of sensual 
indulgence. Providence had decreed that 
Esau should be disinherited, and the 
working out of his disinheritance was 
left for other days. We are not called 
upon to applaud or to admire those events 
by which it came to pass. What we have 
to bear in mind is Esau's crime. God 
allows the things of earth to work out 
His wise purposes, and very often the 
worst and most sinful are doing the will 
of the Holy One. Were I to want an 
instance, I would point to Judas, by 
K 5 
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whose terrible sin Christ was brought 
to Calvary, to the cross planted to save 
the world alive. Esau's contempt of 
God's promise, his want of faith in 
believing himself about to die, the grati- 
fication of his momentary appetite at the 
risk of every thing, — these were crimes 
enough to deprive him of his birthright, 
let who else would, be sinful in taking 
it from him. In a world where we 
are always catching at straws to save 
ourselves, it is a good thing to remember 
this, that God Almighty judges, rewards, 
punishes each according to his own de- 
serts, and that the wickedness of others 
which induces our wickedness, or which 
goes along with our wickedness, has 
nothing whatever to do with our own 
culpability in the sight of Heaven. It 
did not take one shade from Esau's sin 
that Jacob committed a sin afterwards* 
God saw fit in this case to make the 
treachery of one brother the means of 
punishing the other. Whatever we may 
think of the pbt by which the favourite 
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child and the mother supplanted the first- 
born, it does not alter the case about 
Esau's despising his birthright, and 
selling it for the gratification of his 
momentary appetite. I know that when 
misfortune comes upon us through the 
wickedness of men, we consider ourselves 
martyrs, and expect God to reward us for 
our sufferings. IJIow, instead of this, it 
is certain that if we take the honest 
pains to find out, we shall find ample 
sinfulness in our past lives, or may be 
in our present lives, to account for any 
evil that may come upon us, and for 
which we are justly rewarded, no matter 
what instruments God sees fit to use in 
His service. 

It is not a pleasant story to read of 
Jacob, the crafty, home-staying sdn, cheat- 
ing his dying father, and that by his 
mother's advice. Where is all that 
devotion of the maiden from Mesopo- 
tamia ? Where that love of former days, 
which in the first hours of devotion would 
have thought it impossible to prefer the 
N 6 
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her fayourite child when she sent him 
into the land of Haran? What that 
knowledge that Esau hated Jacob? or 
that alienation of her first-bom's affec- 
tions ? or that weariness of life which 
came upon her? And Jacob, too, is it 
not probable that, when an old man him- 
self, he felt the treachery of his own 
children when Joseph was not, and 
Benjamin they would take from him; 
when bereaved of his children, he was 
indeed bereaved? Think you not that 
he felt in this retribution the recoil of 
the weapon with which he had wounded 
his own aged, dying father, and that he 
acknowledged his own treachery duly 
punished in the treachery of his sons 
towards their brother and towards him- 
self? So every one bears his own ini- 
quity, and each one is accountable for 
his or her own sin. Look at the story 
before us in this light, and there is no 
difficulty. One wicked man loses his 
birthright because he despised it, 
another gains it because he esteems it. 
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God's promise to Abraham must have 
gone through one of Isaac's sons, and 
Jacob supplants his brother. We are 
not called upon to suppose that Grod 
approved the means; all we have re- 
corded is a very truthful narrative of 
how things came to pass. All things are 
changed since then. The coming of our 
Lord has made all things new. There is 
no more the cramped restriction of re- 
ligion to one petty nation; all the world 
is free to enter into the Covenant of 
Grace. The father's blessing no longer 
conveys the fulfilment of its {»:ayer; the 
dying hand is laid on many a head, and 
dying lips invoke God's mercies on many 
a child, whose after-life is lost in sin and 
misery and misfortune. The fatness of 
the earth and dews of Heaven no longer 
follow on the pious parent's prayer, and 
all solicitude for sons and daughters 
cannot ensure their virtue or their 
prosperity. Long after years disclose 
strange chequered incidents which divide 
the father and the son, the mother and 
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the daughter, as much in station as in 
character, rising and falling like moats 
in sunshine, and so change and inter* 
change the earthly destinies of man. 

There is one general lesson I see 
clearly hoth in Esau's selling his birth- 
right and in Isaac's mistaken blessing, — 
that earthly gratification, the indulgence 
of sensual pleasure, is the road to ruin. 
Esau, because he was faint and weary, 
and longed for food, despised the gift of 
God, and sold his birthright for a 
moment's pleasure. Isaac, led astray by 
his appetite, deceived in the savoury 
meat his soul loved, gave his blessing 
to his younger son. " Isaac loved Esau 
because he did eat of his venison," the 
Bible says, and so his appetites were 
made his curse. And so, beloved, your 
appetite, your sensuality, is your curse* 
There will be more spirits lost by in- 
dulgence of earthly passions than by any 
other sin we can commit. We are 
always selling our birthright for a mess 
of pottage. We are faint and weary for 
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indulgaioe. What good can my 
life do me without it! So, for the 
pleasure <^ the moment, we sdl Heaven. 
One boor of intoxicatuig joy^ and Pani- 
dise is lost; and what is worse, we lose 
it for a deeeptiim. The thing we have 
is not the thing we longed for, only a 
mockery, after all; it is Jacob's kid's 
flesh eimningfy seasoned, and not Esan's 
Tenison* We long for permanent hap- 
piness, and we find only momentary joy, 
and then endless sorrow. When Esaa 
went away refiresbed, food was distasteful 
to him; when Isaac bad eaten, then he 
cared no more for savoury meat; but in 
both cases the pleasure was enjoyed, and 
the consequences only remained. And 
as it was then so it is now. What I have 
described of these two, is equally true of 
you and me, brethren. I know your ex- 
perience bears me out; I know that every 
affirms my saying. And it ought to 
so. We all deserve misery and dis- 
intment, because we are such lame 
wers of the steps of Jesus Christ the 
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Saviour. There was our Master without 
a shelter for His head, without a home, 
without food, and we, His pretended dis- 
ciples, are enjoying all. Suppose Christ 
again wandering through the earth as 
He did through Judea, wandering again 
about our streets as He did about Jeru- 
salem, how would our discipleship appear 
when He passed our so-called Christian 
homes, and, homeless, gazed into our 
luxurious houses ? Some of His disciples 
He would indeed find poor, and dirty, and 
miserable enough; but others — O the 
falsehood! — shut in and guarded from 
the intrusive gaze, devoting to ornament 
what might save souls and bodies alive, 
thinking more of a convenient door or a 
more comfortable room than we do of 
Jesus Christ, more anxious perhaps about 
a couch than Paradise, more solicitous 
about a draught of air than about saving 
our spirits from Hell! And are not all 
these things sensual gratifications, just as 
sensual as grosser sins ? Are they not 
all the mess of pottage and the savoury 
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^iced meat, far which Esaa and Jacob 
sold their birthright and their blessing ? 
I tnilj beliere, brethren, that the coloar 
of a dress, the fall of a garment, the 
choice of a £aishion, occupies more serious 
consideration in the minds of some people 
than the working out their salvation ¥rith 
fear and trembling. There is more 
hearty, earnest anxiety displayed on the 
subject. And this, too, is the red pot- 
tage and savoury meat. I instance these 
every-day things because we are all guilty 
of them, and all agree to think them 
harmless, and yet they are as much 
sensuality as the more glaring vices. Just 
compare a day of your well-fed, well- 
dad, well-housed, comfortable lives, with 
a day of the homeless, foodless Jesus, 
and see how they look side by side ; see 
what we call discipleship, and hope 
to win Heaven by in these days ? The 
greatest efforts of science in these times 
are to make the world more conve- 
nient, or more pleasant and more easy. 
h, if genius would devote itself to 
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making better Christians, and more in- 
heritors of Heaven! Stint religion and 
give to business or pleasure, — this is all 
the practical wisdom of this faithless age 
comes to. And when you hear a loud 
cry about outraged conscience, the pro- 
babilities are that the outcry is from the 
outraged coffer. May God Almighty 
grant that this prove not the mess of 
pottage, and ruin us eternally I 

All this sounds very hard, and so it 
must when we are preaching to many 
hundreds: if we were to speak comfort- 
ably, it must be to individuals, or at 
most to tens, who are liberating them- 
selves little by little from earth, and 
preparing day by day for Heaven. That 
there are such, daily experience (thank 
God!) fully proves; and your own con- 
sciences must decide if you are among 
the number; but be sure of this, that 
every needless indulgence or comfort is 
a little more earth thrown about our 
feet, and that if this goes on accumu- 
lating, we shall be so firmly rooted in 
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the world, that when the wind of God's 
Spirit sweeps across the universe to carry 
tip God's saints to meet Christ Jesus in 
the air, we who are thus firmly rooted^ 
shall be left behind and lose our birth- 
right, which is given us by the merits of 
God's most Holy Son; — and, oh, that 
bright birthright I 
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THE christian's HOLY GROUND. 



Exodus iii. 5. 
" The place whereon thou standest is holy ground." 

One of the greatest privileges God allows 
is this, that every feeling we possess may 
hecome part of our religion. There is 
nothing unclean or common in the sight 
of Heaven. To exclude from worship 
any impulse or any capability of our 
being, is to make religion sectarian in 
the narrowest sense, is to divide our- 
selves within ourselves, and to assume 
for certain parts of ourselves that which 
properly belongs to the whole. What- 
ever we possess by nature, save and 
except a tendency to sin, we have from 
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God. So that when men would shut 
up the kingdom of Heaven against cer- 
tain powers of the mind, they are doing 
over again the work of the old Pharisees, 
and decking out one class of our qualities 
in long robes, to distinguish them from 
the rest, in order that these may appear 
exclusively the servants of Christ. It 
would be curious to know how many 
of the heresies of faith spring from this 
unjust assumption. In the Gospel this 
comprehension of all instincts is most 
remarkable; more, a great deal, than 
under the old covenant. The hetero- 
geneous characters of the disciples is 
sufficient to prove that Jesus enlisted 
in His cause the most opposite of dis- 
positions and of feelings. If it were not 
so, the Gospel would not be universal; 
for we should only enter into it in as 
far as we were gifted with certain im- 
pulses, and those who had least of these 
would be least Christians. Now as 
Christ died for all men, and God deals 
out severally, as He will, a different 
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personality to each one of us, it is 
evident that He hestows on every person, 
whatever their temperament may be, an 
equal power of serving Him faithfully, 
and of saving their souls alive. 

The Faith of Jesus is a miraoulous 
temple, ascending whose steps every 
worshipper is changed. Let youth and 
vigorous life go through its marble por- 
tico, God converts youth and vigorous 
life into His servants; let old age and 
wisdom, — they have their appointed ser- 
vice; the cold and literal fall into their 
set place, the warm and impulsive have 
their proper work. The severest, the 
tenderest, justice, mercy, man, woman, 
strong human instincts, love, and passions 
and imaginations, with dignity and philo- 
sophy and thought, all, all are marshalled 
in their due order, and make up that 
stately army of the Cross, which in its 
perfect reflection of God's gifts exempli- 
fies how every part of man can worship 
man's Maker and man's Bedeemer. The 
fables of the wand and of the stone are 
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here no fables, for eyery thing toached 
bj faith is turned to purest gold, no 
matter how base and poor in its first 
nature. I say this, brethren, because I 
regret sometimes to hear it asserted dog- 
matically that religion is not a proper 
place for the display of this or that 
feeling. One man says that we ought 
not to reason in religion, — ^then where 
were St. Thomas? Another says that 
there should be no imagination in re- 
ligion, — then where were St. John? 
Others say that calmness is essentially 
faith's attribute, — then where were Peter 
and the holy women ? It seems to me 
that directly any characteristic enters the 
long aisles of Gospel worship, let it be 
clothed in rags and sores, and be a 
beggar before, it is crowned and robed 
most royally in an instant, and becomes 
dignified with the unction of the Holy 
One. 

I would place ourselves to-day, beloved, 
at the leading of imagination for awhile, 
and be guided by her, back through 
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many centuries to a fugitive in the land 
of Midian. This man was lately a 
dweller in kings' palaces; he had for- 
feited his position by an act of justice 
and of patriotism, and now he was a 
shepherd, and a dweller with the priest 
of Midian. He had his daily task ap- 
pointed him: morning after morning he 
led the flocks of Jethro through the 
desert to find in scatteired isles of verdure 
nourishment for the sheep. We think 
his life a humble one, perhaps, but why, 
when all of patriarchal wealth was flocks 
and herds only, why was it more humble 
than the change or mart, or watching 
the rich vessels flocking the seas, which 
civilization has substituted for more 
primitive riches ? Moses was a shepherd, 
and his flock one day led him to Horeb, 
the mountain of God. This Horeb was 
the name of the mountain range of 
which Sinai was one of the peaks. It 
is called the mountain of God, not, pro- 
bably, because that was its name at the 
period of Moses's first ascent, but on 

o 
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account of all that subsequently took 
place there. This Horeb was the situa- 
tion chosen by the Almighty One for 
His first revelation of Himself to His 
servant. From henceforth this mouii- 
tain, raised high above the surroundii^ 
plain, like a huge altar of unhewn stone, 
piled up by the force of earthquakes 
and earth's central fires, may be regarded 
as the Tabernacle pitched in the desert, 
where, through all their many wander- 
ings, the chosen people might expect 
God's presence. From that hour when 
Jehovah first displayed His majesty to 
the straying shepherd, Horeb and Sinai 
became the mountains of God. The 
vision was on this wise. Led, as I say, 
by the flock he followed, he passed from 
spot to spot of verdure till he found 
himself ascending the mountain side. 
With the arid desert stretched at its 
base, and the glittering waters of the 
Red Sea encircling it with its two arms, 
Horeb was cut off^ from all the world. 
As he mounted higher and higher, Moses 
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might discover, perhaps, the blue Medi- 
terranean in the far, far distance, and 
even the mountains of the Land of 
Promise might pierce the wide horizon. 
Nearer was the path of weary sand which 
was soon to be trampled by the erring 
feet of the wandering Israel. It was in 
this solitude, voiceless, except for the 
desert wind, surrounded by a prophecy 
of the future, written as it were, on 
earth's surface, that a wonder attracted 
the bewildered shepherd, — a bush that 
burned and was not consumed. '^And 
Moses said, I will now turn aside and 
see this great sight, why the bush is 
not burned." And God called to him 
out of the midst of the bush, and said, 
"Draw not nigh hither: put off thy 
shoes from off thy feet, f<H* the place 
whereon thou standest is holy ground. 
And Moses hid his face; for he was 
afraid to look upon God." That hour 
changed his future life; the sheep of 
Jethro must wander with another shep- 
herd^ for Moses was henceforth td 
o 2 
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tend another flock whom God, the gra- 
cious, would feed like a shepherd, and 
guard like sheep straying in the w^ilder- 
ness. 

Of the miracle itself, it stands in 
lonely wonder. The future leader of 
the covenanted people knew nothing of 
the fire of God's Holy Spirit, which 
hums, hut consumes not. It was this 
which lighted that mountain peak, the 
first watch-fire, as it were, to announce 
to the world the coming of the far off 
King, even Jesus Christ, who, when the 
law should have heen given and abused, 
was to visit His people, ^'meek and 
lowly of heart, a man of sorrows and 
acquainted with grief." From this day 
onwards, across the space of centuries, 
miracle after miracle, like answering 
beacons, took up the tidings, and carried 
even to distant Bethlehem the news of 
David's Son. There is nothing we need 
doubt in this miracle of Horeb. If God 
were to make a revelation at all, where 
could it be better made ? A wonder was 
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necessary, and what so suited to its end 
as this ? I know nothing, beloved, which 
conveys so home-coming a sense of God's 
omnipresence as this vision on the lofty 
mountain; so deep a solitude, so sepa- 
rated from the world, and there God 
manifest. To any of us who have climbed 
great heights, have stood on mountains, 
and felt the isolation, the utter loneli- 
ness, the almost supernatural silence, the 
distance from human life, which is busy 
in those dotted specks that are in truth 
dwellings, I think there must at times 
have come a feeling of dread and of 
nearness to mysteries. I could fancy 
at times that if God, or spirits, reveal 
themselves to man, in our days, it must 
be there, on the brow of the mountain, 
where the very wind sweeps like a voice 
from Heaven. To us it is no surprise 
that the AUwise, who knows the thoughts 
of man, chose this Horeb for the burning 
bush; a sight, wonderful any where, but 
doubly, deeply awful on the mountain 
peak. Then followed upon God's mani- 
3 
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festation of Himself to Moses a strange 
sense of doubt and of conviction. At 
last, all hesitation removed, the lawgiver 
went on his way to Egypt, and having 
confounded Egyptian wisdom, excelled 
the magicians, and liberated his people, 
he came once more to Horeb, and wan- 
dered forty years in that desert where 
once he tended Jethro's sheep. 

But that to which I intend directing 
your thoughts to-day, brethren, is the 
warning of God : " Draw not nigh hither : 
put off thy shoes from off thy feet; for 
the place whereon thou standest is holy 
ground.'^ Unawares, Moses was in the 
holy presence and the holy place: shod 
with his sandals — sandals defiled with the 
dust of desert-wandering, he ventured 
upon consecrated ground. Like Jacob, 
when he awaked out of sleep, and said, 
" How dreadful is this place ! This is none 
other but the house of God, and this is 
the gate of Heaven," he discovered that, 
" surely the Lord is in this place, and 
I knew it not." Unawares, he was face 
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to face with Heaven. Curiosity had first 
drawn him from the path, a mystery of 
fire was in his way, and he turned aside 
to behold it. But behind this mystery 
was a greater still : ^^ And Moses hid his 
eyes with his hands; for he feared to 
look upon God." To say that life is a 
wilderness, with scanty and far distant 
springs of comfort, and scattered verdure 
here and there amid its weary sands, 
that our hopes and affections are the 
sheep we follow in their pursuit of sus- 
tenance, is an oft told, but ever true 
tale. Let us see if, in this desert, there 
are not bushes that burn and are not 
consumed; holy ground, on which we 
stray unconsciously, following the guid- 
ance of those straying hopes. Yes, be- 
loved, in the midst of life is one sacred 
and most holy way; it is the way of 
Jesus; it is the way that Christ our 
Saviour trod when He came down to 
die for us. Along this way are frequent 
tokens of His presence; the faith of 
Calvary in the midst of life is holy 
4 
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ground; and on this holy ground, all 
so-called Christians stand. The fire that 
bums and consumes not, is the Holy 
Spirit continuing with the Church for 
ever. We, beloved, stand upon this sa- 
cred spot. We, beloved, see the miracle ; 
we are face to face with God; we are 
in the presence of Christ. "Draw not 
nigh hither : put off thy shoes from off 
thy feet, for the place whereon thou 
standest is holy ground." 

Oh, how well, alas ! might these words 
be addressed to many careless wanderers 
in the holy mount ! Alas ! how often are 
we standing on our Christian privileges, 
with all the world about our feet, and 
mire and sand upon our earthly sandals, 
enough to defile and dishonour the sacred 
name of Jesus! To see how some men 
live, and yet be reckoned Christ's ! Fol- 
lowing some worldly ambition or some 
temporal good, we care not if the holy 
ground of faith is desecrated by our un- 
cleanness. Take the name of Christian ; 
use it because it is respectable; write 
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yourself believer; any thing, any thing 
to feed your wandering hopes! Bush 
in upon the Holy Spirit's mystery; care 
nothing for God's presence; any thing, 
any thing for the silly flock of your 
desires! O God, can we, dare we, with 
Thine Almighty power above us, with 
Thy eternity before us, with Heaven 
and hell to claim us, can we, dare we, 
O God, draw near, and trample, and 
despise the holy ground of Thy sweet 
Son's religion? Hide, hide your eyes, 
O mortal men and women, the very 
cherubim vail their sight before the 
Throne ; and we, with eyes set on vanity 
and lust and earth, with beams and motes 
in thousands, stare at God's miracles, 
and scrutinize His marvels! Oh, no 
wonder then there are so many of us 
struck blind to spiritual things; struck 
blind, with no Ananias coming in to 
cleanse the scales from off our dazzled 
sight! The name of Christian; we all 
have it; "it is holy ground;" we chance 
upon it; it is not nought by us in diligent 
5 
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anxiety; we have it by an accident; we 
are born to it. O beloyed, I entreat you, 
pause before you desecrate it. "Let 
him/' says the Apostle, " who names the 
name of Christ depart from iniquity," 
Solemnly, I ask you, have you departed 
from iniquity? Are the sandals of sin put 
from your feet? Compassionate Chie, 
save us, or we perish I For Grod will not 
restrain His anger for ever; His sword 
shall be "bathed in Heayen," and flash 
upon the earth. " Draw not nigh hither, 
careless sinner: put off thy shoes from 
off thy feet, for the place whereon thou 
standest is holy ground.'^ Again, one 
aacred day in seven is the Lord's Day; 
this, too, is "holy ground.'' Oh I have 
we spared it from profanation; have we 
put off our wordly cares; have we set 
aside dull business and intrusive plea- 
sures; have we fenced the Lord's Day 
round with holy thoughts to keep it from 
the earthliness of the week ? Too many 
of us, alas! look to this sacred day as 
a day of lazy indolence, eating, and drink- 
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ing, and frivoUty;. too many carry their 
speculations into its sacred hours; too 
many change their husiness only, and 
reserve some especial occupation for the 
day of Jesus Christ! Vanity, too, often 
puts on her brightest colours and rarest 
tints to approach God's terrible burning 
presence. Oh, well for us, that a Mediator 
has died, and that His constant prayers 
restrain the red right hand ! 

And prayer is " holy ground," and this 
church of God is holy. Did we all re- 
member this when we came inside these 
doors, when we joined in the services 
(did you join ?) of the morning ? Oh, 
could we read all minds and hearts here, 
what a trampling in of earthly thoughts 
and earthly feelings there would be found 
upon the holy ground of prayer! our 
intellects shod with the business or excite- 
ment of the week, our hearts in their 
human sandals, profaning the presence 
of the Holy Spirit, which, like the 
wondrous fire, burns but consumes not; 
6 
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the Church of Christ, that tree of Jesus' 
planting, in whose hranches troubled 
and faithful spirits take refuge! I tell 
you, beloved, that a miracle as great as 
Horeb ever witnessed is in this church 
of God, for wherever two or three are 
met together in Christ's name, there is 
Christ Jesus in the midst of them; 
there is the Holy Ghost, the sacred fire 
of God! Yes; and we knew it not. 
Awake from your cold earthly dreams, 
to cry aloud with Jacob, " 0, how dread- 
ful is this place ! This is none other but 
the house of God; this is the gate of 
Heaven." I need not tell you what your 
hearts confess, that your entering in was 
not as though we came into the Holy 
Saviour's and the Spirit's presence. I 
need not say that the short prayer was 
scarcely so fervent, as if God were 
visible, when we knelt at our places. 
Aud perhaps there have been earthly 
inquisitiveness and wishes treading ever 
since upon Gdd's holy ground. Oh, when 
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will the day arise (before our dying one), 
when we shall tremble and bow and 
humble ourselves heartily, before the 
presence of God, and put off the world 
in drawing near to Heaven ? And when 
at last this world is put off, not by our 
own will, but by the power of the grave, 
then again we shall stand on holy ground, 
pale spirits, face to face with God. 

One moment, and our sentence shall 
be uttered for eternity. The mouth of 
God speaks our doom. All eyes are 
hidden and cast down at that grand 
presence. The earth, it is true, is past 
away, but not its memory, its conse- 
quences; these are the sandals of eternity, 
feet that have stood in the way of 
sinners are still travel-stained, unwashed 
by Jesus Christ; they may not rest upon 
that holy place, but a blessed company 
are there shod with the preparation of 
the Gospel of Peace, and they enter the 
gates of Heaven. They walk eternally 
the flowery paths of Paradise, because 
when they were on earth, as you and 
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I are now, they put off, in anticipation 
of that day of wonder, the shoes of 
sin from their feet, and made ready, 
through their Saviour, for the mountain 
of God. 



SERMON XYIL 



THE BESUBBECTION OF OUB BLESSED 
LORD. 



Psalm xxx. 5. 

" Weeping may endure for a night, but J07 cometh 
in the morning." 

The greatest loss we meet with in our 
way through life, is the loss of that fresh, 
innocent, unreasoning happiness which 
helongs to childhood; that hounding of 
the heart and sunshine of the spirit which 
is independent of external causes, and 
comes from the inner nature. How 
beautiful it is to watch the graceful glad- 
ness of the young, gleeful they know not 
why. Trusting to nothing beyond them- 
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selves for enjoyment, the very sense of 
life is a sense of jot/. Childhood is thus 
an attestation of Heaven, for it proves 
what man may he, unshackled hy the 
earth. I look upon children as bright 
springs of being, welling up into the river 
of mankind's polluted life, and keeping 
the current from utter corruption. I dare 
say we have every one sustained the 
feeling of mingled pleasure and sadness 
in seeing childhood thus innocently and 
causelessly happy; of pleasure, because 
we thank God for His loving-kindness to 
the lambs of His flock; of sadness, because 
we know too certainly that the joy of 
infancy will pass away ; and even more 
perhaps, because each bound and laugh 
and shout of happiness reminds us that 
we too once were young. Dim memories 
of other days, and those who are gone, 
appear before us by the .enchantment and 
spells of childhood's witchery-craft, and 
the mournful truth forces itself upon the 
heart, that as we have been, we can never 
be again. 
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So it is; every day of life is a death 
day to some uncovenanted pleasure. The 
more we live the more we lose. The 
more we mingle with the world, the more 
the world enters into our natures, ill 
supplying that fresher spiritual life which 
reigned there in our infancy ; and so it is 
we come at last to trust to outer things 
for pleasure, and the fount of inner rap- 
ture becomes dry: so it is we seek ex- 
citements, and call them joys, when they 
have about as much resemblance in their 
tinsel finery to the royal golden truth 
they imitate, as the spangled player to 
the majesty he represents. I am quite 
sure I am speaking the heart-secret of 
every one who is past youth, when I say 
that the pearl of great price we covet, 
and for which we would resign very much, 
is the sense of happiness unalloyed, in- 
dependent, self-nourished happiness. 

I am quite sure also that we may seek 
for it in vain, if we seek for it in this 
world's gifts; for, like fairy presents, what 
earth can offer vanishes as we receive it. 
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We wake from a dream, seek the gift, and 
it is gone! The alchemists give us a 
good moral. They began their quest in 
youth; forgot the real in their pursuit 
for the ideal, and at last awoke irom 
their delusion, after a life wasted, to find 
their hair grown white, the body ema* 
ciated, their friends dead, their prospects 
vanished, and the grave open to receive 
them. And thus we too, hoping for the 
magic stone to transmute every thing to 
joy, find too late we have been seeking 
vainly what this world has not to ofier. 
But if this life has not, the spiritual life 
has ; and if we would renew the well-re- 
membered and often sighed-for rapture of 
our childhood, be full of joy as from a well 
whose waters fail not, within our hearts 
we can have it, and have it more abun- 
dantly than ever, through the spiritual 
fountain of faith which springs up unto 
eternal life. And difficult as it may 
seem to recall, impossible almost to feel, 
I ask you this day, beloved, for a feeling 
akin to youth's first pleasure in remem- 
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bering that Jesiis on this day conquered 
death, and rose to life immortal in the 
highest heavens. Cast away this morn- 
ing by one vigorous effort the trammels 
of your daily lives; forget life's daily 
necessities; put from you your daily 
anxieties and daily labours, and enter 
into the fresh gladness of the women and 
the disciples, when they knew indeed 
that the Lord was risen and had appeared 
unto Simon. 

We have just passed through a season of 
darkness, we have just bowed before the 
Cross, felt the shame, been covered with 
the unnatural night; but these things are 
passed away, and there is above us and 
around us the sweet light of purest day ; 
spiritual nature is alive and tremulous 
with joy. The fields of spiritual asphodel 
smell sweetly, the birds sing in the blue 
vault of heaven, for Light has triumphed 
over darkness, and Jesus the Sun of 
Righteousness has arisen with healing on 
His wings. " Weeping may endure for a 



308 THE RESURRECTION 

night, but joy cometh in the morning." 
So sung King David out of his full heart, 
when, persecuted unto death, he fled in 
fear throughout the dark dread hours, 
but found God's gifts of mercy fresh every 
dawn, and hope and strength and vigour 
all renewed. And we too, beloved, have 
passed a weary night : terrible things, re- 
collections of our sins and of our treachery, 
gloom of our souls, as hideous murder, 
all these have made the night of bitter 
memories called Lent; but though sorrow 
may have endured throughout its dark- 
ness, joy cometh in the morning. Joy 
cometh to us this Easter mom. But what 
kind of joy ? Not the pleasure this world 
gives or takes, not pleasure depending on 
this world's changes and chances, but the 
joy of the spirit, which is akin to the 
sweet innocent joy of childhood. Oh, 
may God grant us grace to feel this in- 
ward blessedness ! Holy Ghost, pour 
this sweet ecstasy into our hearts ! And 
the cause of this heavenly joy? The 
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rising again of Jesus Christ. These are 
the facts so full of life, as told us by the 
Gospel. 

The day of the Crucifixion was over; 
the day which had so suddenly been 
turned to darkness once more shone out 
and then set; the glowing west poured its 
floods of gold over Zion and the temple 
and the city ; even Calvary was silent and 
deserted ; the crowd has gone, the disciples 
no longer lingered, to be insulted by the 
guard which watched the new-made tomb 
of Joseph. Who would have supposed 
that but a few hours before, that sun, 
which now bathed in dying splendour the 
fair towers of Jerusalem and the hill sides 
clad with vines, had been darkened by a 
terrible shadow, or that the quiet city 
sinking gradually to twilight rest had 
echoed with the loud voices of the igno- 
rant rabble, or that the rock of Calvary 
had been trampled by the raging, mad, 
blind men, priests, rulers, and multitudes, 
who insulted the dying Saviour on His 
cross ? How soon a few hours can change 
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the face of all tbiiigs, ajid sweep away all 
Teatigeg of griefs extreme or jot's greatest 
rapture! Sin and sorrow, jojrajid gladness 
leaye no lasting trace upon the spot tiiat 
witnessed them, bnt depart like guests 
from life's great hostelry, and th^ jdaees 
are occupied by others. Thus die marriage 
chamber becomes Ihe chamber of death 
and wringing hands and wild despair; and 
time obliterates all things. And so, tiiat 
erening of the Crucifixion it were Aar<rf 
to imagine that the salvation of a world 
had been wrought that day by God and 
man. 

And now it was the Sabbath; still more 
quiet every thing, no sound to break re> 
pose. There were bleeding hearts and 
weeping women, it is true, in Jerusalem, 
bnt they were hidden in an upper cham* 
her, nursing their great, deep, lonefy 
sorrow. Hopeless and joyless, truly, was 
their day of rest; sad misgivings as to all 
they hitherto believed, fear for the future, 
misery for the present. No wonder dien 
that very early in the morning, long ere 
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the first vine-dresser had climbed the 
hill side, Mary Magdalene took her way 
towards the sej^lchre, to see the place 
where they had laid Him,— Hinf the 
dearest treasure of her heart, who had 
awakened her from despair, and given her 
hopes that even she might find mer<;y 
from God^ though man denied it her* She 
had brought sweet spices with her, she 
and other women, to embalm the sacred 
body. As they came near the tomb they 
were asking in their minds how they 
should roll away the great stone that 
closed the rocky grave; but it was re- 
moved already — and within, no body. 
Two men in white were sitting there, and 
linen clothes rolled carefully together. 
" Where have they taken my Lord ?" — 
"If ye have taken Him hence, teE me 
where ye have laid Him ?" 

Thus in the bitterness of her sorrow 
spoke Mary ; but day was about to dawn 
within her soul (the hours are darkest 
then), and soon indeed she heard the 
truths scarce comprehended at the mo- 
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ment, that Jestis was no longer numbered 
with the dead, but risen to an undying 
immortality. The secret of His death 
was How made clear. He was Tictor over 
the grave. ^^ O death, where is thy sting? 
O grave, where is thy victory?" This was 
from henceforth to be the anthem of all 
Christian men to time's remotest boun- 
daries. And this is the cause of our 
joyfulness, our spiritual gladness this 
Easter-day, because from that day on- 
ward the Church of the Bedeemer, like a 
faithful spouse, remembers always as a 
white and glorious festival, the morning 
when her Lord burst the bands of Death, 
and rose, to die no more ! 

Now if we, you and I, brethren, have 
the spiritual life strong and vigorous 
within us, we shall feel this morning a 
gush of rapture, coming from Grod, in- 
dependent of all outward circumstances, 
and like the long-lost but well-remembered 
joy of childhood. 

But spirits are dead and flagging; we 
cannot shake the outer world away; it 
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intrudes even here, trials and troubles 
lean their weight upon our hearts, even 
this Easter morn. The sorrows of 
our circumstances, the memory of our 
sins, the impertinent desires of our 
hearts, the fertile ambitions of our days, 
these all hug the spirit with their earthly 
arms, and keep it from the freedom of 
God. Yet even these materialized spirits 
may be made to join in the jubilee. 
Let me set before you, then, some one 
or two ways in which the resurrection of 
Jesus Christ comes so closely home to us 
that it is impossible, quite impossible, 
to avoid feeling the hope and consolation 
it aflFords. I have nothing new to tell 
you, brethren, only old truths, old say- 
ings, old common-places, as perhaps you 
may think them; but God knows, in 
this life of ours, every thing is old, and 
the old disease requires to be cured by 
the old remedies. Why, whatever we are, 
or think, or do, it has been all acted over 
and over again, generation by genera- 
tion, since Christ came on earth. You, 
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pleasure-seekers, why, you are but a 
repetition of the pleasure-seekers of 
other centuries ; you, money-seekers, your 
schemes and ambitions are the old, old 
threadbare schemes and ambitions of the 
past ; you, young men, and young women, 
are but the representation of youth in 
ancient days ; you, joyful one, are only re- 
enacting the delusions of your ancestors ; 
you, sad one, bleeding heart, are but a 
copyist of the grief of other times. 
Think not that your state, your condition 
is a novelty, it is the old story only told 
by a new reciter. And so it is that the 
antidote and the warning are old besides. 
The assurances and the hopes with which 
the Gospel first inspired the disciples 
are the very same with which it inspires 
you. The promises we can give you are 
those that Apostles preached ; the fears 
we speak about, the same the Evangelists 
expressed ; and without doubt, when, to 
many hundreds of Christians, we tell in 
these days of the love and blessedness of 
the Resurrection, the words will be simi- 
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lar, and the effects similar to those which 
were uttered and that which was pro- 
duced in every age, since Joseph's tomb 
was found empty and under the guardian- 
ship of angels. Well, brethren, address- 
ing you, full of human frailty and fear, I 
first of all say, that the resurrection of 
Jesus Christ is the most certain assur- 
ance to us of the everlasting truth of the 
Gospel, and without this assurance, you 
know as well as I do, what would be our 
daily life. Take away from the most 
indifferent even of us the belief in Christ, 
and I will undertake to say we should 
feel, for the first time, perhaps, the un- 
conscious value we had attached to the 
hopes and comforts of the Saviour. This 
world of working and parting, dull enough 
already, would be many, many shades 
darker, even to the careless ones, were 
the light of the Gospel suddenly with- 
drawn from it. But we have not only 
to live in this world, we have also to 
die in it ; and here it is that Jesus' Re- 
surrection comes nearer to our hearts. I 
p 2 
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scarcely believe that many of us are able 
to put away entirely all speculation about 
our death. The thoughts may come few 
and far between, but they will come some- 
times. We meet a funeral all plumes and 
stateliness, or a pauper's procession all 
meanness and disrespect : we hear a bell 
toll, take up a paper, and see the an- 
nouncement of the decease of some former 
friend : we pass a country churchyard, or 
see an accident : we are ill : no matter, 
any of these things lead on the thought 
of death, and we wonder where, and how, 
and by what disease we shall die ; and, 
then, who will watch us and be near us; 
and, then, how solitary death is ; and 
what is the future ? And when we come 
to this, then there is a sigh and a half- 
suppressed dread, until justly or unjustly, 
according' to our spiritual state, the 
thought of Jesus rises in our gloom. We 
see the radiant figure of the Saviour in 
the midst of the darkness ; He sheds 
light around, and even death is no more 
black and terrible. By that one empty 



OUR BLESSED LORD. 317 

sepulchre, all sepulchres are more or less 
emptied of horror. The light that shone 
in Joseph's tomh of Calvary spreads itself 
in every grave. The voice of angels 
having once sounded from the midst of 
cerements, there is always a murmur of 
hope in our end ! But, oh, if these things 
are blessed to remember in our health, 
and when death is no more than a vague 
shadow of the future, think, think of the 
comfort, beloved, when we come to die, 
are actually dying ! In the hour of death 
and in the day of judgment, times for 
which we pray in the solemn Litany, 
those times so carelessly mentioned, but 
so certain to arrive ; ah, then we shall 
know the blessed comfort of Jesus' Resur- 
rection on this day ! 

And if for ourselves this empty tomb 
is precious, I feel it is my glorious privi- 
lege to say to mourners, that for them it 
is the sweetest balm of any. No common 
words of consolation about time, and 
time's alleviation spoken with so little 
hope of doing good, no common-place 
p 3 
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sympathy can still the first, wild beatings 
of despair. But speak of Jesu's rising to 
eternal life ; tell of the Saviour's victory 
over the grave, of His meetings and 
words to His disciples after the Resur- 
rection, and, with no comment of your 
own, you shall pour oil and wine that in 
the end shall heal the deepest wounds! 
" O death, where is thy sting ? O grave, 
where is thy victory ?" Once more I speak 
this anthem in your ears, beloved. Let it 
be in our hearts to-day, as we crowd to 
the precious feast of heavenly food which 
came down from God! For "though 
weeping may endure for a night, joy 
cometh in the morning." Out of the 
night of earthly trouble we see the dawn 
of spiritual light ; on the death-bed we 
feel the dawn of Paradise ; out of the 
grave we behold the joy of Heaven; 
and all through that blessed Jesus, 
who died and rose again for our salva- 
tion! 



SERMON XVIIL 



THE UNKNOWN GOD. 



Acts xvii. 23. 
"To the unknown God." 

If it were not for the Gospel, there would 
be no link except a common nature to 
connect us with the days of classic an- 
tiquity. A broad gulf of wars and 
revolutions is fixed between ourselves and 
the men of those times. All things are 
become new. There is a new social 
heaven and a new political earth since 
CsBsars reigned and Athens was a boast. 
No connecting chain of institutions inter- 
venes to carry along the thoughts and 
p 4 
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manners of ancient days down to the 
present generation. So entirely was the 
whole polity which then existed swept 
away hy great convulsions, that not one 
single present empire can legitimately 
claim descent from the sceptre and the 
purple of Rome. Laborious students 
may indeed discover vestiges of the 
olden laws and manners, hidden beneath 
the customs and forms of the present, 
but they are scattered, few, and obscure; 
and like the favourite resort of pleasure 
for citizens of the Imperial City, which 
the last generation brought to light, 
they lie hidden for centuries beneath 
the surface, and when they are disin- 
terred, are cold and lifeless tombs for 
fancy to people and imagination to 
wander through. We are cut oflT, 
brethren, from the classic days by a 
wall of brass. We have the writings, 
it is true, but we know not the feelings. 
We see the ruins, but we understand 
nothing of the men who built them. 
This I am sure will be corroborated 
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by all who are students in the ancient 
literature. 

If any thing could more fully prove the 
fact so as to come home to us here, it 
is the vail of almost total oblivion that 
has fallen over the occupation of this 
Island by the conquerors of the world. 
We read in history that they were here, 
and did mighty deeds, and built great 
cities, and founded institutions, and now 
how much remains ? Why the very site 
of many of their cities is disputed ; and 
when in modem works men stumble 
upon some enduring arch, or some 
elaborate pavement, or some ruined 
bath, they wonder to what it belonged, 
knowing nothing of the busy life, and 
toilsome industry, and flattering hopes 
with which its foundations were laid, 
gaze at the thing as a dead curiosity, 
which was once the living work of living 
men. 

And so it is in all things earthly; so 
it will be with our works to-day: so 
distant ages shall disinter our buildings, 
p 5 
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look inquisitively at them, but know 
nothing of the strivings, and the heart- 
aches, and despairs, and hopes, the tears 
and smiles in which they were built, 
and which we are going through with 
rejoicing or with bleeding hearts to-day. 
And so it is, beloved, with other things 
than stones and wood. So it is that the 
work of our lives, which an epitaph closes 
in like a tombstone, so this, in its ruins 
and fragments, is scanned after our 
deaths, and no one but ourselves knows 
the infinite pain and labour, the weary 
following after, the tears of blood and 
hours of anxiety, that brooded above 
our lives while the work was still 
a-doing. But I am digressing. 

Except through the Gospel, I say, that 
is, except through the Church of Christ, 
we know nothing of the life of those old 
days of Western Empire; but Christ's 
Faith which runs through the centuries 
like a nerve, conveys through Time the 
feelings of the past; by it, we of this 
day may feel the pulses that agitated 
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the hearts that are now still; by it we 
know the effect produced upon the 
mind of strangers by their idolatry and 
philosophy; by it we ourselves may 
seem to wander amid the temples of an 
expiring superstition. For with St. Paul 
we can stand before the altar "to the 
unknown God," pitying and marvelling. 

" To the unknown God." How sadly 
this inscription reads to us, who bask 
in the light of Truth! How sadly it 
reminds us of the ignorant and hope- 
less strivings of human hearts after that 
which is unattainable on earth ! " To 
the unknown God." Doubtless, amid 
the embarrassing contradictions and dull 
creed of mingled Atheism and Pantheism, 
which was the so-called religion of that 
day — doubtless, there were still some 
who, with a half-consciousness of better 
things, with a faint expiring glimmer 
of the writing of God's Truth within 
their spirits, longed for a purer faith 
and a more satisfying knowledge. There 
p 6 
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were some "prisoners of hope/' who 
looked out from the miserable dangeon 
of idolatry and yearned for a better 
guide, a surer consolation. The intel- 
lect revolted from the gross fables of 
mercenary priests. Morality was dis- 
gusted by the slavishness which could 
place the most vicious emperor amid 
the gods, to be worshipped. Poetry was 
insulted by the adulation of venal pens. 
A faith that they could believe in was 
what such spirits prayed for, — a faith 
which might be tenable by intellect as 
well as heart. And this was denied 
them. It was some spirit such as this 
who reared that altar "to the unknown 
God." This was a dark feeling after, — 
or, more correctly translated, a vague 
spreading out of the hands after, like 
men walking in the night, — a groping 
after the Creator. 

Imagination pictures some soul bowed 
down with grief, some broken heart, per- 
haps, bleeding from the wounds of recent 
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sorrow, some bruised spirit which knew 
the sickness of hope deferred, the stings 
and arrows of outrageous fortune, the 
changes and chances of this mortal life, 
some friendless one, alone in a wide, wide 
world, the sport of an unkind destiny, 
from whom one by one the parent, the 
child, the friend, the lover, had been 
taken, and who still lived on, hopeless 
and heartless. Imagination pictures such 
an one the builder of that cold altar, the 
writer of that sad ascription. This being 
of many sorrows had lost all, — love, joy, 
peace, were gone; the voice that once 
spoke kindness, and spoke cheeringly, 
was silent now; the hand that once was 
clasped so tenderly, was stiflFened in 
death's grasp; the mild, kind, sympa- 
thizing eyes were blank and fixed; there 
was a past to remember which was agony, 
a present to endure which was misery, 
a future to anticipate which was despair. 
A weary desert was the coming time, a 
bleak round of living without hope. A 
few relics, a lock of hair, some well-worn 
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ring perhaps, — these were the silent com- 
panions of a broken heart. For where 
was consolation ? 

Could dull Philosophy, with its un- 
meaning jargon, minister to the mind 
diseased? Could Philosophy's vague 
theories and impertinent logic pour oil 
and wine into the wounded spirit ? 
Could any of the gods of the heathen — 
harsh, false, relentless, sensual, unpitying, 
— could they give consolation at their 
altars to the mind that felt the reality 
of grief, and felt also the mockery of an 
unreal worship ? It was not in these to 
cure the sickened soul. They had no 
power, these dead fictions, to speak 
comfortably to the beating heart, which, 
as God's work, was more a god than 
those to which it prayed. There was 
no comfort — none. A wilderness of sand 
without a spring, stretching eternally, 
was life to this sad mortal. For the 
future was nothing; there was no hope 
in death— -Philosophy had destroyed 
that — there was no distant hope of 
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meeting in a brighter land, ' tearless 
and cloudless; no longing to flee away 
and be at rest with the cherished one 
gone before; no, the grave was in- 
exorable, as inexorable as the past — 
hard and unkind. 

But see how merciful God is ! In the 
midst of this darkness the thought arises 
from the inner mind that there is a 
Truth, a God beyond, above ; this painted 
heathen falsehood which, like the ima- 
gery of the painted ceiling of the Tem- 
ple, interposes itself between the eye and 
Heaven. There is a God, supreme and 
merciful, who gives bright skies and 
innocent childhood, who sends His rain 
upon the just and the unjust, who, mys- 
tery Himself, is the origin and fountain 
of our mysterious lives. There is a God, 
the Maker of Heaven and earth, and as 
He made. He loves; the fruitful seasons 
are His witnesses, — the yellow harvest, 
the purple vintage, the growing herb, 
and springing flowers. "There is a 
God; but, alas! He is unknown; and 
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yet, even ignorantly, I will worship 
Him," exclaims this hroken-hearted one. 
"Under His own hright skies, where 
God's sun shall shine hy day, and God's 
stars by night, where the breath of God's 
winds shall murmur always, there will 
I rear an altar ' to the unknown God.' " 
It was before this altar that a mis- 
sionary wanderer stood in silent, sorrow- 
ing wonder. He pitied from his heart 
the blind feeling that had built it there ; 
and his heart beat with sorrow for his 
fellow mortals, and with thankfulness for 
the faith he felt within his bosom, when 
he remembered that he knew in whom 
he believed, even the Lord Jesus, whose 
Gospel he preached to every child of man ; 
and that he came to learned Athens to 
undo its deeds, enlighten its knowledge, 
and preach to them who were in error the 
bright hopes and true blessedness of the 
Cross of Calvary. "Whom ye thus 
ignorantly worship. Him declare I unto 
you." That is, the dear, sweet Son of 
God, the pure Light, the Knowledge 
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from on High, the Giver of Hope, and 
the Spring of Consolation. Paul of 
Tarsus preached the Lord Jesus and 
the Resurrection at Athens, and they 
thought him to be the setter-forth of 
strange gods. But it was the God who 
was, and is, and is to come, the Alpha 
and Omega, the First and the Last, the 
Lord Jesus, whom he spoke about; it 
was the rising again to Eternity he 
preached. It may be that the founder 
of that altar on Mars' Hill heard the 
Apostle preach of Him who is not far 
from every one of us, " in whom we live 
and move and have our being." And it 
may be that he was among the number of 
those who clave unto him. New light 
and a sweet hope from this day forth; 
the cloud cleared from off the face of 
Heaven is sunk beneath the horizon, 
and in departing is gilded by the rays 
of the Gospel; a peaceful end of days 
and a blessed death to the disciple of the 
Cross. 

"To the unknown God." Well 
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brethren, might not this inscription 
be said, in one sense, to be carved 
upon all religion before the Advent of 
Jesus Christ ? What was the worship of 
the Patriarchs? What Jewish worship 
but the worship of partial ignorance? 
It was but a little knowledge they pos- 
sessed at best, a very little insight into 
the hidden things of Heaven. They came 
but into the outer courts, and all was 
mystery beyond. It may be that they 
became accustomed to this ignorance, 
and ceased to ask of what lay hid behind 
the outward things they beheld. The 
best, the brightest, loveliest attributes of 
God were hidden from their sight; they 
knew Him only as terrible, and just, and 
omnipotent ; they were unconscious of 
His infinite love, and tender mercy, and 
long-suflfering compassion. To the Jew, 
He was a national god and little more; 
he boasted of Him as being greater 
than the gods of the Gentiles; but of 
His fatherhood to the whole human 
family he knew nothing. "To the un- 
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known God," therefore, the Jew paid his 
worship. 

But it seems to me, beloved, that, in 
another sense, all the world, even to this 
day, with all its knowledge, is paying 
adoration "to the unknown God," and 
upon Mars' Hill. For this wide earth in- 
herits more of the spirit of strife than the 
spirit of peace ; it is more the battle-field, 
than the brotherly home of its children. 
Emulations, envyings, oppositions, con- 
tentions, wars, and rumours of wars, the 
unfurled banner and the ringing clarion, 
the braying trumpet and the echoing 
drum, the shout of victory and curse 
of defeat; nation rising against nation, 
private hostilities and public discords, 
all these things (and, alas ! they are even 
now sounding in our ears), all these 
things seem to mark out this world as 
Mars' Hill, rather than the empire which 
is peace. And what incites men thus to 
barter the goods of quietness for the 
empty, bloody fruits of battle ? It is the 
worship of the unknown god. Each and 
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all, men and nations, following after what 
they know not, some imaginary advan- 
tage, some fictitious blessing. Honour 
is the name by which some call it; 
honour, yes, honour for the next genera- 
tion to dispute, and call, perhaps, disgi*ace. 
An extended commerce others designate 
the thing; and where the good? What 
if the flag of one nation carried merchan- 
dize to the extremest lands, and waved 
undisputed over the seas, — what is this to 
each individual who gnaws the crust and 
bone of poverty at home, and feels no bene- 
fit, but only more and more the scorpion 
of necessity, whose cruel stripes compel 
him to complete the tale with stubble 
instead of straw ? The balance of power, 
says another. The balance trembles in 
the nations' hands, nations composed of 
men who totter to their death-beds. 
But come home to our private strivings; 
they are still the search of what is un- 
attainable on earth; the things we seek 
are the rough symbols which, could they 
be understood aright, mean God and 
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Heaven, To sigh for what we have not ; 
to long for something above, beyond our 
actual possessions; to desire, with a 
vague yearning, some undiscovered good ; 
is not this the key to all our agonizing ? 
We know it not; we will not know it; 
but the unknown good is the unknown 
God, whom Paul still preaches unto us. 
On Mars' Hill is this altar and this 
inscription, and ignorantly we bow before 
it. And so we shall bow, as long as 
we are unconverted; so we shall bow, 
aye, evens to our dying day, just as the 
generations gone. Those who are so 
silent now in their untended graves, and 
who have nothing left on earth but a 
mouldering tombstone, just as they also 
worshipped the unknown God, — so shall 
we, unless, like the men who cleaved 
unto the Apostle, we hear his words with 
gladness. For life begins and ends, 
mere natural life, I mean, with genu- 
flexions before these dumb altars. The 
first emulation of the boy, the sweet 
vague yearnings of youth; the untold 
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love that seeks an object, the deeper, 
more concentrated passion of after years, 
the midnight labour, the hollow-eyed 
study of decaying literature, the eager 
toil, — the fury of ambition, the plodding 
ledger, are not all these things the 
worship of an unknown good ? For if 
the good be gained, where is the joy ? 
Alas! faded with the having. To the 
unknown good then again we build 
another altar, and pay another form of 
adoration. And thus, on and on, for 
ever, till the last altar we build is on 
the brink of the grave, and in kneeling 
down to clasp it, we fall with it into 
the dark silence! But Him, whom we 
thus ignorantly seek, Paul declares unto 
us. It is the Lord Jesus ; it is the dear 
and only Saviour. Kaise the curtain of 
ignorance, and He stands behind it, 
blessed and blessing. In Him all fulness 
dwells; in Him all love; in Him all 
honour; in Him no earnest natural 
longing shall go unsatisfied. Oh, weary 
workers, and oh, jaded dreamers of this 
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life, cease, cease from that which satis- 
fieth not, and work and dream and be 
satisfied in the Lord! Honour do you 
seek ? In Heaven, such floods of honour 
shall be yours, with crowns and purple, 
and a new name, as shall eclipse all 
earthly honours, as the sun the glow- 
worm. Fame do you desire? There is 
more fame in being the humblest of 
Christ's servants than in being lord of 
empires. Glory is your ambition ? There 
is more glory in suffering for the Cross 
than in subduing a world. Riches ? The 
true treasures are in Heaven, where there 
is no canker, no thief, no anxiety, no 
failure. What inheritance can equal an 
eternal birthright? Are any of you 
pining for an earthly affection ? Bestow 
your hearts on Jesus, and He shall never, 
never disappoint. Where all is perfect 
knowledge, the dim gropings of human 
science shall look feeble indeed. Oh, for 
the love of God! oh, for the love of 
Jesus! oh, for the conscious worship of 
the true Good, in whom dwelleth the 
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fulness of all things! arise from your 
knees before the mocking altars, cold, 
unresponding, those golden, crowned, 
smiling idols of earth's making; embrace 
the knees of Jesus, true God, and finJ 
in Him, for grief a cure, for pain an 
anodyne, for hope deferred a realization, 
for yearnings a true unfading object, not 
subject to change or death, O Chris- 
tians, enter into Christ, and know the 
peace that passeth knowledge 1 Vain 
forms of earth's desires, sweet and flatter- 
ing, we turn from you to Jesus! Vain, 
uncertain, wandering, ignorant hearts, we 
fix our hopes henceforth, no longer on 
the unknown God, but on Him whom 
Paul declares unto us, — the God, the 
Lord, the Life-giver, the Eternal Friend I 



THE END. 
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